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^ JACQUES RENARD WILL PI A Y AT mnruj 


Z ^Buff and Blue Basketeers Score 
Triumph Over Baltimore, 44-26; 

1 Three Complete Teams in Fray 

Firat Team Runa Up Score of 
20>7 Befoire Firat 
^1 HaUEnda 

SHOW IMPROVED FORM 

L Parraek, Zahn Lead Scoring 
r With 10 Pointa Each; Laat 
I . ^ Game of Year 

'' Showing a revamped form over 
laat week’s play, the George 
Washington Giants steam-roller- 
ed the University of Baltimore 
basketball team laat night in the 
f. H Street Gymnasium, winning 
' easily by the score of 44-28. 

Tba Coloniaia were never heeded 
after the opening whittle. The ftret 
teem, eosaietlng of Bnrgeee and Par- 


Campaign Managers to Present 
Candidates at Convention Tonight 

Four Junior Class Offices Arc Sou^t by 13 Candidates— 
Aspiranta for Senior PosiUona Will Not Conduct 
Active Campaigns 

Campaign managers for the 18 candidate, explaining hia platform, or 
people who qualified for the four ®»n<iidato chooaea. 

lunior claaa offices will present s^d^^i?'^a7%X rJil, ^n^K 
their candidates at a campaign preeentation. 
convention to be held In Corcoran 0 ®^*'®“"*. * «• "■ to 7:S» p. m. 
Hall tonight, at 7;46 o’clock Be- 

cause senior class offiMS are con- tween 9 a. m. and 7:80 p. m. A poiltog 
sidered honorary, candidates for booth will be eet up in each ochoS * 
the Senior Council will not con- Reeulte of the election will be made 
duct an active campaign. jtnotm at an election ratume dance to 

The coAvantion tonight will be pre- "* ", 1. H*" from 10 to 1 

sided over 1^ Loren Hurray, chairman ^11 Music 

of the Student Council co^ittee on 

oUu organizations. Eaeh candidate Ruth Moivtu. • IIV nrkn _ I 


ELECTED LEADER 


Willard Ballroom 
Chosen for Scene 

oflhterfraternitv 


The hoUdaye are at hand and in 
. .t**??". * ’"’*■** f®r every member 
of the University a good vacaUon. 
May yon so enjoy your Chrietraaa 
time, and New Year’i feetivltiea, 
that your life will be renewed and 
he more aatlefying because you have 
known another bit of happiness. 

A Merry Chriatmea and a Happy 
New Year I 

CLOYD H. MARVIN. 

President. 


LRE CARLIN, 

le-threat back of the Pixlse eleven, 
been chosen captain (or tfia cam- 


Lee Carlin Chosen 
1933 Grid Leader 
At Annual Banquet 


4«»an *na «^niiinp«rB. guanu, ran up a * vecuis /liceilllOll lO 

20-7 acore before it wae rgplsoed by Faithful 8<>rwiew. 
the second team near the ^ of the '’®*^*<* o* 

flrat half. The eubetitntae held the ihurty-one 

Yialtors on even terms, ending the h«*f tt 

, “Twenty-8ve years ago" mcana little 

Johnny l^rjemic . was the tparkplng if one aays it gnickly, hot if one re- 
of the Baltimore team, totting 16 calls that then the On.nUh a j ” 
pointa for high .coring honor. 0 ? the w.r wa. noT^ " 

evening. For George Washington, Par- _ ‘ decade old, that auto- 

rack and Zahn led, with 10 point, each. comparatively new, and 

Parraok, uemingly recovered from last "’■* of «» were yet to be bom, 
week’s attack of the ftu. played bis beet ®;« eppreciate the lengthy aervice 
gama of the year. Ch^bars played a f"* *.1 “yn who hava baan with the 
nica defensive germs tllrOugbont. f*® or more year.. 


Fenlon Awarded O. D. K. Cup 
by Local Sports Writers; 
Chambers Honored 

By JOHNNY BD8ICK 
Although be failed to play in a singh 
fsae ^ Jfwi laa %rKi^^ 


ha]f.haek. waa elarted to saptaUi' the 
Colonial elaven next Mason' at tha ea-' 
noal footbedl banquet held Denmber 
14, at the Masrflower Hotel. A veteran 
of two campaigns an the vapiity.'Ciir- 
lin ei^fered a broken 'collarbone in the 
first week of training at Camp Latta 
which placed him on the aide-lines (or 
the remainder of the Aeaeon. 

The ealection of Carlin as captain 
came as a climax to an eveniiw of 
pleaaant (eotiyities provided hy the 
athletic committee of the AIunmiAsso- 
elation and the athletic department aa 
a final tribute to the finest team ever 


Waahington continued ita fiashy play, 
with close guarding and brilliant 
pasaas. s 

George Waahington was unimpressive 
in the second half unill Burgess opened 
up with tbrae tallies in a row, his first 
■eontig of the evening. One was a 
snowbird, tha others long abots done in 
the famous Airgeea manner. Cham- 
ber. followed with a difficult basket 
from the side. The Colonials then re- 
gained their pruvious stride, and tha 
game waa in the bag. 

In the closing minutes of play the 
Mcond team entered the gaihe in a 
body, to ba followed immediately by a 
complete third string team. 

Omu> WsMIasIsn | Bsttlium II. 

. *• to* P*#. a If. pis. 

Ss^. I....... . 1 7 cisksMli. t e 11 

J - ; ; ; usam. t 000 

f„.„ ® t * ynrjssle. 7 S IS 

— I I ^2 o.-f — 11 s 

C^ln, fee AlpunWtn. f..*. 000 

yryi'l-—— - • e 0 Chaadlw, c 0 0 0 

- . . » ^ ^ , 0 0 0 
OlshI, 0 0 0 


brokefi doum, ths debate narrowed ing steadily for tha paat two and a 
down imm^iataly to an attaA on and haif ymir. along Una. Uid down in the 
a dafenae of the present American eco- plan of educational organization adopt- 
nomk ayatom. ed for tha University in Jnne, 1980 

Arthur Murphy and Saymour Mmtz ... 

irf Owirge Washington uptald the neg- " "» ’'•"‘Uf 

atlv. against Garret Gill and Jams. «' 

Anchmuty of Dnblin. The conteet ^ 

ewlfUy developed into a battle of Wits .Lurthio^lt P”*®®"**®" 

betw«m an American Iriehman, Mur- ri,u i" “®*®- 

phy, and a Dublin Irishman, Auchmuty. jj,, Univeroitv maV. fesources 

Both Auchmuty and Gill advocated *“ University m^es available for a 
government regulation or centralized <**vf“iiy selected group of mature stu- 
eontrol of industry. It Was not pointed <<ents through its Grednate Council, 
out that this Is unconstitutionAl in the CnMs« d „ 

r«y °tUlJ“viu “m*' ®*‘®*®’’ torotote The Graduate CouncU is organized i« 

Under the guiding hand of Dr. Frank of whether we should get a neW car in fesslonal razaarch A. Trcn. ..mT 
t'h*’'’ ‘he iOMk. plaoe of oUr old, but whether the old develo^^d «iai^ it i~ 

m J**®: .wore introdnceij. car wonM run- To explain his figure to the tollit aiSnt?^ 

^®"il®"VS“®"".*P®‘‘® o" ‘he variwii of speech, Murphy Mid that if our prae- knowIeS»?^t m ^".3* 

‘he past season, romplimapt. ant system of capitalism, as it iz, con- S of ^ 
ing the „uad on iU excellent rocord. tlnawi in it. eewiStlal function. U;.nlt. '^W-hington Univereity^a 

pUn of educational organization makea 
the dlitlnetlonr^nev^ before qnite 
clear In academic Btructurey^biptween 
u 0 # the Maater'e degree' -and 

that for the degree of Doctor of Phil* 
ojwphy. At the George Wazhington 
un^eretty the Meeterte degree 1b re- 
gatw as the rounding out of the ouL 
tw^ oeurM and U administered by 
Columbian College. The work for the 
degree of Doctor of Philosophy pre- 
pwae for prafesaional rsMarch, and is 
admlniatorsd by the Graduate Council. 

‘^Educational Aims” 
le Seminar Subject 

An adminlztrative Mminsr, a new 
!***? Jf Upivereity circles, was held 
Itot iWedgy, December 16, with Dean 
J®bn Ramo^d Lsphsm Isading the 
round-table discussion of “Educational 
Ai*>i** 

SixA sarainars, which were startod 

"I." c. •.h?""’*?! *ro ““•* w«y» ot 

»W««ing old proUeme,” said Dr. War- 
ren Reed West, of the School of Gov- 
ernnimt “totomi of taking a Unl- 
vetwy probism and worUng oot ita 
rslstion to the eommuniijr, we' take 
some national problam and attampt to 

ralate II to l]u, " 


W14liew. a.... 0 e e I 
Wis. a- (•.).. t 4 l« 

MorteR. 0 1 1 

pMlon. 0 0 6 

e-.-. 114 
flkUkr. a.....—. 0 0 o 
Pairisk, ^ a . 0 0 0 

Totals......... IS U 44 

Baterw. Natil«’ (A. B. 
VaipIrR. Can»o (A. B.] 


Glee Qubs to Sing 
On National Hookup 

Commuaity Ti*m PirQ||ywii 
ChriatniM Eve Inclmieg 
- Carols by Gliee Ouba 

A nation-widh hook-up win carry ths 


RIehardzon (189U, Paul BaHtob 
(1999)( Edwin Charlas Brandenbura 
(1899). Walter Colllne Clephane (1899)* 
Charles Sidney Smith (1990). Charles 
Stanley White (1901), Harry Hampton 
Peal Earnest 
(1908), Rey Smith BAailer (1904), AI- 
^t Burnley Bibb (1904), John Wilmor 

» ""T Hyland Kerr 
UMfi). Alfrad P. W. Schmidt (1906), 
William Carl RnadW (1907). ' 
^ministrattve— (Siarlee W. Holmes 
(IBM). 


W. & J. Scheduled 
To Oppose Gilouials 
Armistice Day, 1933 


I A nBtionvwloB hook-up will carxT 
voices of the combined George 
ington University Glee Clnbe on C%rltt. 
mae Eve as thay participate in t)ie an- 
nual lighting of the patiottal communl- 
ty ChrhitinM tree at Sharmsn Sqwtte. 

This y^a ceremony is axpecM to 
ba one of tha moot alnborote in tha 
h^ietory of the event. Vice Preeldent 
Curtio will bring tha uAson*i eelabn- 
i ®“ lighting the living 


Price of Cherry Tree Pictures Increases 
-After January 1, Warn Yearbook Editors 

,oM*nv'’®*®*^!2.'*'® for the members of campne (ratonriHe. aorori- 


WsiUngton A Jeffaraon will meat 
tha gridman of Georgs Waahini^ 
Univanity in a game to be played in 
WaMdZ|rton, Anniatica Dey, November 

Airugemente for the conteet ware 
completed with Qrsdnata Manager Wll- 
bor F. Henry of Washington A Jeffar- 
sen, and annDunceqiant made in the 
school'a cfficUl pnbiicstion. The Bml 
and Black. The atatement was con- 
firmad last night by .Coach Jsmsa SL 
Pbeiaa, of the athlrac department. 

The schednling at the gams with 
Waahington and JaStreon now brings 


tree at dusk aftar a short addreze. 

,^e Promm wiU be opened at 4-JO 
'v.ith a half-hour of Chnstroas music 
played by the Marine Band. Senator 
Arthur (^appar, of Kaniae, is txpae^ 
to preside at tha ceramonies. 

Under the direction of Dr. Robert 
Howe Hannon, the glee elnbe will pre- « 
sent the following eelectiona: * ’ 

The Belle Roberteen j 

(Woman’s Oob) 

The Holly end the Ivy Lefevre ^ 
(Men’s Glnb) 4 

Silent Night Gruber .1 

(Combined Clnha) . . B 

Main Library WiU Repudn 

Open for Part of Holiday* m 

Per tha convenienee of students, the ,3 
main Unlverzlty Ubraiy -will be open W 


the Cherry Tree Board yesterday. Be- 
ginning Monday, January 2, and for 
a limited ttaie only, all zittinge will ba 
ebargad at tba rata of |2.M. 

Only thaaa eittinga made liefare Jan- 
uary 1 will ba aligible in the contest to 
eehat tha tkrea moat baantifnl woman 
and the three most handsome men on 
the campus, selection of which will be 
made by a prominant actor and aetraaa. 
Any organization having at leait 76% 
of ita total mambarzhip photcgrapbsd 
bafora January 1 may select one of its 
own mambars whose photograph will 
be entered for these honeia. 

’Bo date Chi Omega is the only or- 
ganization eligible to eelaet a candi- 
date. 

to action, tba Chariy TVae Board 
Will Mtet at rtukdom, fram those pho- 
tograplmd b*fora Jannaiy (, ton addi- 
ticM woman sad tan addUtiomd nan. 


to five tka total number of games dra- 
aitaQr beaked, other oohteats being 
HMd with Anbnrn, Tennessee, Clero- 

■6« and Tulsa. 

Miry kMig I* First Beauty 
To Enter Cbrnry Tree Contest 

' itBir King o( OU Omega has the 
hSspr of beiiK the flrat contaatant 
gH |6 s for tha Chany Tree Baanly Con- 
sRR’jn '8 raaglt of her sorority being 
nFiW R argsBisatian to hnva at l«ist 
^BMp aaat of Its member* photograph- 
MW '.WUs ttma. Bh* haz bean eheien 
etotats to rmnayt 


Donation* for Xmas Basket 

Tha Colonial Csapna Chib has a 
OMatnan baakat In Umbia Haom and 
will amraeiau contrlbations of avary- 
?*■« food to elothsa. Tha 

w« ba ghoB Is s dasateiut 




r' 




PAGE TWO 


THE UNIVERSITY HATCHET 


f<^wiD 9 sscK«itSoM for rMmt bomt for 

their appTOYil. 

t. I tUnk that tbo now clow orvuUstkm 
■booM oceopt tbo obliirationi of tbo ioalor eom> 
mitteo which to la 4obt'to> a nnaU oxt««t. Tbo 
monoT to owod to a olnsW atombor of tbo claoo 
and it to anp opinioa that tbo elaoa abooM ro> 
iuburao thto Individual, for our claw abouM bo 
M rfprooontatlvo an oraanlwtkm ao pooafblo. 
flnanood bp all momboro. aoi a fow. 

f. Ao a moana of ratolns moaop to eloar 
thto dobt and to awot aap fnrtbor obltoratlono 1 
■ucfoat aubaeripUoas rotbar than sot duoa. I 
fool tMt duoa aro unfair, stneo so much of 
tbo poor to atroadp fono. and ft to preboblo 
that manp part^low atudonta would fool duoa 
an injustieo. Howovor. 


Petitions to the Junior Class 


Bouquets and Brickbats 


ConfnituIatioDs to onr “Danny,” who raally did put on 
a good show with his Troubadour gang . . . Democrats are 
urged to mark Marjorie (“Texas Gal”) Nelson, who won 
first honors in the oratorical contest the other night (who 
said this pre«roed from the cattle country isn’t a politU 
dan?) . . . Our vote for the week's most unique suggestion 
to the coed who suggests that our University be divided 
so as to enable the femmes to attend “Martha Washing* 
ton” while the boys struggle on to keep up the name of 
“George Washington” (the Bicentennial celebration is of* 
fleially ended) • . . Really charming idea, that of the Cherry i 
Tree, in prevailing upon masculine vanity with the “best 
looking male” contest (another cup for some frat to pa* 
rads before the truly “amasing” eyes of a roshee from a 
country where men are men and beauty contests for the 
sex “one of those things”) ... A big bouquet for the Lit- 
erary Review's Robert ^ 8. Allen contribution (although 
there Is some objection to the lack of student contribs) « . . 
Better luck to the G. W. Giants, ^ho lost two close games 
during the week . , . Commendstions to the German Band 
for its ambitions if not its music ... To those persistent 
downtown letter writers: you asked for it^-after all, G. W. 
was your choice (and the University has kept faith with 
its students) . » . Your own conclusions as to the standard 
of college debating after the recent Capitalism verbal 
fracas . • . Not even a dandelion for that prof who usurped 
class time to urge the adoption of an R. 0. T. C. but re- 
fused to allow a contra statement by ita opponents (de- 
spite the fact that they were membm’e of the class) . . * 
And plenty of brickbats for the individuals who started all 
the fuss by circulating a petition after realizing the fu- 
tility of estaUishing a unit at G. W. at the present time. 

. ^ . How about those class elutions T . . « There's to be a 
dance at Corcoran Wedpesday night at which the results 
win be announced . . . Something wrong with that ad In 
last week's issue, “IF The Hatchet Had a Walter Winohell” 

. . , We insist that our friend Dick RoUo is a pretty effectiy^ 
dustpan . . . The G. W, Boswell Sisters get our nomination 
for “raddio” fame . . • And about those chorines, our alias 
is not quite anonymous enough to hazard any comment# 
.... For shame, you purloiners of sorority name plates 
. . . The hieroglyphics in that last week's restaurant ad on 
page 4 means “kosher” in English (at least so the son of a 
New Jersey Italian newspaper editor informs us) ... To 
Bettysof “No-name” fame, who has deserted Rollo, we offer 
a bouquet and recognition in the hopes that she will give 
Anton a break in her poignant outbursts of literary de- 
rision . . . Despite its forbidden triteness, here's holly and 
mistletoe in bestowing a host of “The Season's Best Greet- 
ings” to those of our readers who are still with us . . . And 
before we ^ve ourselves over to the Christmas “breather,” 
there's no excuse for those annoying boohs which meet the 
basketball referee's decisions . . . wbatll It be for the ob- 


BMiioc in bIbS UmI Um ptirpOM ol 
la* Um Junior cImo to. Arst. to fooUr ft srofttcr 
in U r — t in tko Gftorfft Waobinffton Uftivtrtity 
ftooftf Um atiMtoftts kr Um c r oftUo n •( oebool 
spirit; ftftd soeoDd. to foster ftn Interest in peo- 
ple ouuUe Um Unlvereftir sod mekinc IMS ft 
biraer «nd more eventful Q. W. peer tken even 
IMS. As ft eandldftte for viee preeMent of the 
Junior elftee. I ftdvecftU: 

1. Thftt the Junior dess coopew te with the 
Student Coeneil end the ftdaiatotrftUon la ftU 
Unlvereftp fteUvlties. end ftcUvdp pertldpete in 
“puttinc these ftctldtiee ftoroee.*’ 
t. That Um Junior elftee ooeperate with all 
the other deieee in any effort that they easy 
make for the beCtement or enlftiireiiMBt of 
scope of University interest in student life. 

S. Reccvalslny the trsdiUon to one thing 
which mskes a univertity bdoved to and remem- 
bered by ita students. 1 suggeet the iasUtu- 
tloB of ft Jonior-aeBior Class Day on which 
competitive iwnfste between the two else see 
would be engaged in, and a traditional goal or 
prise set as an aim. Also In order to ersate 
sosial tradition, I am in favor of devsloplng tho 
class dance idea. 

S. Pinatly, I pledge myself to uphold all 
present traditions and policies of TIm George 
Weshington University, and to work for whet- 
over will benedt the school et la^e. and par- 
tieularly the mtmbers of the Junior olase. 

Platoflia E. Papps. 


Mambar 

latarcoUagiata Nawapapar Aaaadatiaa af tha Midfila 
Atlaatk B t a t aa— N attonal Collaga Prcaa Aaaodatian. 


.0. MANLKY nSLCR 
...:.LE8TER M. GATES 


aubserlptiOB through 

tte selling of prom tickets should meet do oh- 
Jeetlm es all Intereetod Jnniore would be inter- 
ested' in the prom end would saheeribo to it. 

t. I am in favor of a prom, hot m treae- 
nrer I should objsct to the gMag of a big 
dance If the subscription would not cover the 
expenses. I am strongly in favor of having 
our class go down In history wUbeot a dsbt of 
any sort on its nams. 

I have the greetest confidence in the elesc of 
1M4 ead feel that it to desUned to play an 
important part in tho life of the University. 

I am eure that in sriisterer tho cless under- 
takes ft will succeed, end to all members I 
pledge my fullest support and ceoperaUen. 

Clara . i 


OATREJUNE PRIOHARD 


WUiBURK WEST 


JACl KASARO 


R eb i tohad waekly from i ept— kw ba Jena, with one bene In ^nly, 
by the etadeate of The 0 serge WeeUagton Univerelty, WashlagtMi. D. 0. 

Eatarefi as lecead-etoee mattar, Oetober tf. Itll. at the Pwt 0«ce at 
VisStectaa. D. 0.. under the Aft of March S. 1Z70. Aceeptaaees for 
Mailing si imoelal rate oi peMags provided for In Seetloa 1101. Asi of 
tei ePer S. IW, agthorlaefi March fi. Itlfi. 

TetoghoiM National 0441 (Unlv e r a^ Exchange) then esk for '*Univer- 
Ifty Batehet” (After f p. m. and on Sunday sail Dtotriet ItTO.) 
nw l ast miaute aewe sail Shepherd tfiSt. 


The omee of prsMdsni of the Junior dase 
sbeuld uot ho naade merely anetlMr honor to 
the man who will beU ft. The presidoaey to 
ao oflke of great rmponslbilfty. The Junior 
dees ehonld oloet a man who to pcrfoetly willing 
to epe^ his full tiam on the Job. The dose 
should cheooo a man who to in a poaftioB to do 
Um greatest amouni of good for the greatest 
number of etudents. 

As a candidate for president of the Junior 
d«Hi. 1 presont to my classmates the fallowing 
pistform to which I earnestly urgs them to 
subMrl^: 

1. I advocate aa annual Junior prom, the 
briUlaaey of which wUl not bo snrpoesed by that 
of any other soeial affoto* at (3eorge Washiagton 
Ualverstty. 

t. I advocate the fcesMtlon of a student de- 
partaeotal dnb to tacreasa stody and to pro- 


GEORGE WASHINGTON PUBLICATIONS 

It. Officer Doagls. Bewnit 

lU Hcnr, W. Heno, 


WASHINGTON. D. C., TUESDAY. DEC. 20. 1982. 


In Mnonneia. my nndIdMy f,r th. oflle. of 
troasurer to tho members of the Junior class, t 
fsd that ft to only fair that the Junior class has 
a chaace to^ass on my views and plans. 

My platform consists of two planks appUsd 
to the Janior class as a wbels. and two that deal 
more speeifleally with the office of treasurer. 

I am absolntdy against any arbitrary settle- 
ment of dess dose. It to unfair; It to bound to 
be unpopular; and thus prove to be a 
trons failure. No movement to arbitrarily Im- 


Vnivtu-$Uy Lack* the FacilitiM 

For Reterve Officeri’ Training Cdrpt 


A beanttfolly bonnd volume 
of standard literatore or 
one of the lateat novele ia 
a moat acceptable gift. 
Come in and aee them and 
if yoQ need help 
in making a se- 
lection aak ua. K 

Open *tm 7:90. |?t^K 


t. I advoeete fvrthsr axtensloo of scholarship 
and Independent study privitogee to Junlora 
4. 1 advoeato a more frequent c alling of 
general meetings of Juniors to promote a sratch- 
ful intarmt la their own academie. social and 
athleCk affaire. 

I hereby declare that thto platform to a prom- 
ise to be fefthfuUy kept by me if entrusted with 
.. 


Referring to recent discuselon aa to the desira. 
bllity of establishing an R. 0. T. C. unit In The 
George Washington University, President Cioyd 
Reck Marvin points out that even were such a unit 
the unanimous desire of the student body, the Unl- 
vfcpsity Isfdcs the facilities prerequisite to its es- 
tablishment. 

. Four years ago. President Marvin recalls, a 
movement for an R. O. T. C. unit arose in the stu- 
dent body. Investigation at that time disclosed the 
fact that universities which desire that R. 0. T. C. 
units be installed are required by the War Elepart- 
mOTt to supply an adequate armory and drill field. 

This fact, together with the information that the 
University in not in the position to supply such fa- 
cilities, was made clear when the present move- 
ment was started. 

In view of these conditions, “it would seem that 
discusaion concerning a Raaerve Officers’ Training 
Corps in The George Washington University is 
pointless." 


Ai a caadidala fur Um pracldmey of tbo 
Junior atom. 1 cubmft tbo following platform; ! 

1. A Janior prom to take plaea in May for 
the purpooo of faellftatlng acquaintanom ho- 
twoon inomboTi of thto riam and to InltUtc a 
tratltlen at Goorge Wuhingtou Unlvorcfty that 
will footer claoo unity. 

t. Tho appeintmont of a ooa»ittoo to Invoo- 
tlgata tho profltabla mtahlUhinoBt of emtain 
junior claoo funetiono which will bo compatible 
with tho onvmakmo oltoatlon of tho otudent 
body ot Ooorgo Waohlngton Univorilty. Two 
oxamplm tW will aaalyoc tho foooibility of. 
oro: (a) tho oponooring by tbo Junior elooo of 
on all-clam sight at the Unlvorofty Carntvalf 
(b) the toouaneo of a Junior publication, tho 
nature, of which to to ho dctormlnod. 

By oupporting mo thto platform may bo in- 
ouguraiod. With your cooperation ft can bo 
earriod out. Ao etoarly dtocornabte. 1 have com- 
nltUd myoolf primarily to tho furthoranco of 
foUowohlp and unity. But at tho oomo 
Mfp* I have ineorporatod a daueo which wlU 
allow for tho ootahliohnwnt ot other qlam funo- 
tionc and tradftioao ao may bo found applloobla. 
Thto elatwo to by ao moano a "ooapogoat.*' Tho 
oftuatioB warranto ft. end 1 do not doom it 
ethical to coaomlt olthor nurotlf or you. obould 
I bo rioeted, to poUctoo wUek wo cannot carry 
out. 

Edvard 8. Northrop. 


I Pearlman 

1711 G STREET N. W. 


tne Junior eiaao should prevldo sponooro for oomo 
of the Important baokotboll gamoo yet to bo 
ployed. 

In mony fomouo univoriitico throughout tbo 


•tanding event of the ooeial ocason. Thorc to no 
reason why thto year should not ooo the Aret 
of n long oerim of junior proms, growing In Im- 
portance with the growth of the school. 

X am sure that it le nnnoceosary to odd that 
if I am fortunate enough to be elseted J pledge 
the janior clom my groatest offorto. 

Bernard Fagelaon. 

In planning an Innovation each ao tbo organi- 
sation of thto junior class, wo must Arot eon- 
rider definite plans for the future of the does. 
To thto end I pledge myeelf to effect: 

1. A oeoperotlon between the officers of the 
class in the performance of tbelr dutto^ 
t. The appointment of representative oom- 
miUeeo and Ifna-upo, induding: 
j a. A Bodal Cammlttoe. for the avowed 
purpeoe of plonning an dahorate Junior prom 
which would become th# outstanding soda] 
event of tho University calsndor. 

b. An htoterton. to compile and write a 
eomplete history of tho daao for tbo year 
book. 

A Contact Committoo, oonolstlns of mom- 
bero of tbo various edlogoo repimsuted In the 
Junlw claoo. for a dooor coopero U on between 
the depsrtmenCo. 

A Good fmi Welfen Cemmftieo, for the 
pmnnfng of daoo mlxcro for mote intimate 
. ralattosM batwem; membwn of the .okm and 
for the development of n deflafte elnm 
OdOOifMSS, 

e. Bpeda] oommitteeo for existing emergen* 
deo not eeverad hr above. 

A perpetoathig of football oponoon ao 
an exdtt^ eontrlbution of tho Junior chMO. 
Soeondty. wo must eonoldor the relations of 
J®"*or daso to tho Univenfty. With thto In 


May Yours 


Happy 

Holiday 


troubadour Music a BUf 
Shots Abounds in Purity 


We think of our many 
pleasant aasodationa 
with George Washing- 
ton stnConta, and send 
our friendliest holiday 
greetings. Msy your 
ha pping M as coOaln 
as onr wishes are sincere 

MISS BOLT 


w*. w OTT..I? in orrrr wav to thr vthrr 

' rrhiUcv U ta tlm* for do.*»' r*rxoni* 
aatlrn with tioe of olaso officer*. 

't to 1rrr.'rtont <vr ooeb doss to hove a 
b'r., ,p of wiric-owoko students interested in do* 
mv oil that It du> to moke ho daoo tbo out* 
s anding ••),# la the UuIvcreKy. A group gtooiv 
Xiolyrit, t.' ere h-r Ite olou wrti apaU'M the. 

•■«i» e<istlrf *t th* Uni%*e»>ity, and -lo 
'-ha* ton ’• improve them. It will plan 
•■wia) a*id -MVr events to *Umulifc the InLcr- 
mt of the student body In tbe sohoaL 
Aa a oandMats for tbe ofitoe of secretary of 
tlM Juniw elass, 1 can give no platform on 
wbtoh to be doeted. ao tbeoa running for oxoeu- 
tlvo ofliem. but 1 onn say that if oioetod. I will 
do all thht 1 poootbly can In tbe interest of tho 
junior eiaao. 

Katherine Cutler. 


M^uraor and clev^ quips it was distressi^ly 

thdMPe-WMldi 

^^Kuch demand for tho^aftie^icok among Sun- 
^^a^chools and Women’s Club ory^anizatlona. 
^■St there ia no doubt Utat Daniel Beattie has 
splaahad around with some very catchy chords imd 
' notes, which, when presented by an orchestra' 
■ Bound auaplclouBly like "hits" which ehonld extend 
I beyond the confines of the McKinley auditorium 
or George Washington campus. By all of which 
we mean to intimate that with ai little ^justment 
i to song titles Dan’s music should be more than 
T just the Incidental snatches to a musical show. 


It*, rto hl nrond Mih. B'jaltie shDuid h. of her jon, for 
^w-:r ii 'Tro'fbjKiwtr,. BuKawvc' 

OTOr, Dhittiy, Spiiruui mint h;n\ i-oom on that scut for pro- 
d^iog th, he--t trPiueH rhoro.s In the hi.'-o.'py ,»f 'Trouba- 

doun KoH ' (he.i,:lit -i-y foolcil him an^l bift out 

k ri,^ to Denning’s "BMt Tirnt of 30’’ end Schsnkcn’s 
"Wu HorMs of 81, ’’ bnt kt the end of the flrat half, out 
rolled the big train, and Spignul's “Mutodons of 1982” go 
down in history. It’s Audrey Edmonds who wss • gift 

from ths gods. Cant somebody write a part that 

will fit Si»ler, or ia the freshman emeritus just growing 

old! Thst Stevens boy ia jnst a city slicker; watch 

him, gifls. Since Molyneanx put that hast string in 

hsr an^Ufisr, everyons heard her and over she went mth 
a bang. CoAgrat^ Ruthie. Georgia Welle is such a 

sweet little boyt Torch Blower Griffith can light 

Rollo’s lamp wick any time It’s reverence we have 

for -Sock ' Kennedy, vetoriui trouper par excellenee, bnt 
Marjorie Mitchell — "Where did you get those pants, tall 

me. pretty maid’” “ ~ 

on (filly, ' Msc^ and Scotty. 


the FOOD SHOP 

20th at C St. 

Sffrrice 7:30 A. M. to 7:30 P. M. 


A candidate far.UM poeftion of Mcrttary of 
tho Junior claM ihoold havt a full raa lit a t lo n 
od tbo raiponribUittoi lavolvod and tbe duttoo 
te W imfiiTwiil Tho office not only enteito the 
ueoal clerteal and routlti# work, but aleo aetivo 
eeegeratioB wfth admlaietratlvo OeUetoo and 
mmpae acMvitiee. 

I bmrtr Plo^ myeelf. If elected, to faith- 
fully p^orm a eaerctery*e dutiee, and to will* 
tagly eervo the elau of 1M4 In ally way ppa- 
•Iblo. 1 further 5R»toe hearty cupport to tbo 
other effioeri elected in their extenelon of plane 
for tho Junior eiaao. 

Marfaret A. LleMer. 


1933 Cherry Tree Will Be 
4 Real Student Yearbook 


wells didn’t havs a thing 

, , Poorsst of poor humor, 

iacL of opportunity for scenory displays, coupled with a 
creepiry ftret net prevented it from being best show ever. 

Hiuhligl'.is — Sickler-Spignul dance act — the theme 
(long and ile novel presentation — the ranch scene, psrticn- 

larly the chorus Suggestions to better next year’s 

how — lower admission to popular prices — BOc, 76c and $1 
pasters .should fill the house and leave some loose chaim 

to spend at Mrs. Childs’. A brass bound thunder 

mug to Sir Savage, who by signing np the entire Sehoel of 
Government on-hls nnior claiss petition prevented compe- 
tition. -Janet Young must bo getting Bain’s pin on 

the installment plan, and tnissed the last payment. 

It was a faat one on the lad who called np the mod school, 
asked for the receiving department and got the dellveiy 

room It was a fine football banquet, bnt Rollo la 

still puialed why tbe programs ware dated December 14, 

1922 Kitty Chipman’s mother might appeal to the 

police the next time she wants to get her away from aa 

lntr».mural game to bring home the family roast. 

Tonchton, the dope-sitnping champ who should pay rent at 
Qulglay’s, now thinks Betty Crain’s red hair ia alluring 
plua. Smooth Nellies — Mary Spelman, who ap- 

peared at the Varsity Club dance sftar gsttiw Cheer Lead- 
er Welker to take her home early to Falls Church because 

her ‘Tether” (Editor Hadigan) requested it. Lea 

Gates, who with Kitty Priimsrd went to see TroubMioars 

on Friday nite with Saturday’s' tickets Ws all bops 

Lyd Wilson, our defernd tuition pal, will recover from hw 
illness at least by the 27th, when she Is scheduled to get 
the orange blossoms with Maxie, the handsome athlete. 

All the campus cats have been working overtime 

since Doc Hunt’s been sparkin’ that handsome young in- 
terne. It’s color harmony that makes Colitdi Boy 

Parieton wear white shoes on snowy days. "I didn’t 

think you would come after making ao many cracks about 
us,” greeted Rollo at the Kappa homecoming. A little 
raillery it relished by the best of us, my good women. . . 
Seein’ it’s Xmas time, and they tell me it’s the custom to 
send gifts, B. D. (before depression) Rollo will be a pluto- 
crat and send some anyway— to Professor Thomas a mys- 
tery novel to take the place of his French course. — Coach 
Pixlee a new bat and to tbe grid team a game with U. S. (X 
— The basketball team a few of the football team’s win- 
ning ways.— Professor Bagati a home examination to kaap 
his Drain active during the vacation. — Kappa an annex to 
hold thdr pieces — IM Phi a book of one syllable words 
that Vii^nia Horn can read and understand. — Betty No- 
name a Httle apelw and a bunch of forg«t-m*-nota.— John 
Madigan a Theta D«lt pin to ha can give it to an A. D. PL 
— Tbe Haley staters sucectf in the quest of "ZuZn” Stow- 
art— The Varsity Club books for the bookeaac. — Dr. Mom 
a fret pants prMS. — The A. D. Pi’s the intramnral cup. — 
Ccelle Harrin^n a steady. — Dean Wilbur a sat of tto lol- 
dim. — Gordon Potter some A’s and B’e to make him a 
Hatebat wUtor. — Platonia Pappa her name in Chipa-— The 
Liberal <^b a stack of bli^ petitions. — The iC D.’a a 


JEWISH COMMUNITY WT 
CENTER RESTAURANT 
The only atrictW Koahffr 
restaurant in the city. 

Special 50c Dinner 
Student Meal Tickets 
16th and Q Sta. N. W. Dee. 5721 


As a candidate for vie# pr«rid«ni of our 
Juifter clam I vkh te prosmt te jeu a platform 
•f p^telm for roar oonsidoratlon. If oioetod 1 
•hall radio Tor te aid la furtborinq Um foUow- 
Ine aetivftteo for tho Nakw elate : 

1. Aa inli liol aad workablo orqonUattoa 
wkieb viU ba of valra not ontr to tbo clow 
Iteolf but abo te tbo UBivmitr. 

A XHo Uaot lr Jualor daoo funoUbno, aad par* ' 
iiralarir a Jualor prom te. ba ftvra ooom Uom 
ia Ibt opriaa of oaeb rrar. I fod that ibow 
fuacdora obould. aad eould. toeran a part of 
tbo bote of tradItioB bdenqiaq to Um Ualvrav 
dtp- Tbo porpooo of dtoUaoitr Jualor olooo 
-faaodora would bo te furtbor frioadoUp ooMme 
tbo mrailuffi of Um elooc oad te mold our largo 
group late a ualt wbldi would teko fto plaeo 
omoug tho outetaadiug orgaaUations of tba 
iln h offo ft y. 

Wifi rou eo'oporato wftb mo ao I oball «a- 
dravor te eooporate with rou if eloetedt Your 
oooiotaaro will bo approelated. 

Harriet J. AtwelL 


To aU of our George Washington friends may 
Christmas bring happiTiess, and 19SS bring 
health, prosperity, and success in schohstie 
endeavors. 


.Some time ago ,it came to the attention of The 
jBatohet that thiev'ing was being canled on in cer- 
tain plAcc's in the University. At least money and 
valuables were disappearing and the facta, as they 
appearud on the surface, indicated inside work. 

At that time we hoped that it might be just an 
incident, and thought It beat for all concerned to 
make no mention of the matter. But it has not 
stopped and we think the time has come to warn 
the guilty party or parties that there is now 
enough interest in their apprehension to warrant 
an immediate cessation of &eir activities. 


If diotod ad t ro Mu ror of Um Junior dooo 2 
will otrira to rao Um kaowlodg# and «x|Mri«Bcu 
of otbor troaourowblpo wftb which I bara bara 
bonorod for Um brat interooto of tbo claoo of *3A 

Grant W. Van Demark. 


It (o o ri d ra t wftb tbo gfowtng interooto of 
Goorgo Wrabingioa UnWurdty ^at tbo elaoora 
obould bo orgonliod te tako an aetlT* part In its 
dovdopoMot. Tbo Junior elooo ocpoeiallr oheuld 
bo g re u pod togolbof undor oxoeutivo hoods who 
w(U furtbor tbo in ter o oto of fto momboro to tho 
: boot of Umir abtlftr. 

Ao a candidate for oe cr o ta ry of ibt Junior 
claoOi X wish te submit tbo following projoeto: 

1. An tmmodtote oirapnaUou of a Uot of all 
■tndoDts is dm Uahmi^ who havo Junior 
■taudiBg, M ta 90 lo m ooter hours* credit, m ouo 
of tbo rrapoaolbUftloo et a ooerotary. 

A ParUoipatleB ra a group in ouch aottrl- 
tteo of tbo Unhrorolty ao tbo Canitral oad 
H ot n oc o ooing. 

A Botabtlibrarat of aa aaaoal ooeial fos^ 
tioB. a Jualor prom, to boeerat a tradition ra 
ouo od (ba eute t aad in g ourato of the poor. 

4. W o ril e u of Bffi te fx wbo win raoala dteo 


StudenU Attended the Football Banquet, 

But Where Was the Faculty? 

On Wednesday evening the University staged 
ba annua] Athletic Banquet. Following a success- 
ful football season the affair was esi^ally aig- 
•ttlcant. It was a crowning event. Despite the 
d-tiression a goodly number of interested George 
Washington students attended. But the faculty 
'..was conspicuous by its absence. Only one solitary 
teomber of that august body appai^— and he 
jmu an invited guest. Some few professors eoidd 
^mWinately argue that they were in attendance 
'^at Hie pi >Riisre performance of tho Troubadour 
ithow which opened on the same evening. But w« 
•mphasivp ..gain that this excuse is plausible only 
for a FEW. It would seem to us that out of a 
to^icliing staff of Bsveral hundred more than one 
Uit truetor at the University should have found his 
way to the M uj flo w e r Hotel. > 


Check Your Xmas 
List at Quigley's 

» # 2. Usrfol Mvdtto. mtem. 

^ ^ Esr***** «'• 


Yirginia HsvUna. 


Historical Congress 
WUl Hear Ragats 

Dr, Lowvli Jnvenh Ruguto. ansoetoto 
proCcaor of hlitoir, wai roevntiy in- 
vltod to sppur bafore tbo InUnutUonml 
Biitorid Conner at Wavaaw, Poind, 
nut, Augiwt. Ha will speak bafove tba 
aection on modsm - rraant- 


p,^ dMlfaiir with “Th* agnM- 
M th, Ouribboaa Aiwa in the 
of SongMa.XxpaiHion.” . 






PAGE THREE 


IITY HATCHET 


Buff and Blue Quintet Lacking 
Sufficient Winning Punch Nosed 
Out by Missouri, Duke Courtmen 


All-Star Fraternity Basketball Quint 
Splits Between Four Teams; Phi Sig, 
Sigma Nu, Sig Ep, and Belts Gain Places 

Howell, Alfaro, Wickham, White and Bnrke Compose First 
Team; Representatives of Five Fraternities 
Selected for Second Qnint 


Frosh Open Season 
With Two Victories 


AWARD WINNER 


Defeat Western, 46>16, and 
Stop Roosevelt, 4(h31; 
Kane, Alfaro Star 

Stsrttnr off Its uason with a banf 
lut wmIe, ths froshman bsskotbsti 
toam dafaatad Waatarn, 46-16, on Wad- 
naaday, and Roosaralt, 41-61, on Friday. 

Tha frosh attack was too much for 
Wostam in tha opening gams, and al- 
thongh the Gaorgetown boys kapt tha 

Afiar* ta 17.10 at tha half Walah^ sMan 


Ctose Scores, Last-Minute Rallies Adorn Both Games With 
Thrills; Washingtonians Star for Carolina 
Bine Devils 

chalk up 8 points and Juat whan thay 


AU-Interfratemity Basket Ball Team 


By JOHNNY BU81CK 

Moating two of the atrongaat taama 
on thair schednia last weak the Colon- 
ials dropped both games to the quints 
of Missouri and Duke by the scores of 
38-60, and 36-84, respectively. Although 
the same five which hung up such a 
«msrka^ record last year is back 
inWet/'tnese boys never got started 
against the Big Six representatives 
from the “show me” Stats or against 
the stalwart North Carolinians in the 
Tech gym. 

True, both scores were comparatively 
close. But George Washington trailed 
from the opening whistle in each con- 
test and only managed to scare their 
rivals by last minute railies which were 
stopped by the final gun. 

On Saturday night Jimmy and Her- 
bie Thompson, former Western High 
luminaries, led the Duke five in its 
second local victory, having defeated 
Georgetown the previous evening, 88-80. 
Jimmy was pretty Well covered follow- 
ing his outstanding play of the night 
before, but be attracted enough at- 
tention to allow “Brothar Herb" to 


hurt the Colonial causa most. 

Burgess' Lack Felt 
Ollie Horn, shifty Carolina forward, 
led the scorers for the evening with 
six two-pointers to be closely followed 
by Wick Partack who tallied three 


Secoiui Team 
.. Garber (SJC.) 
. Stanbly (K.S.) 
.Parrish (D.TJ>.) 
leyklng (P.8.B^) 
She^ (S.PJE.) 


Position 

Forward 

Forward 

Center 


First Team 

Howell (S.P.E.) 

AUaro (D.T.D.) 

Wickham (SJ.E.) 
White (Sigma Nu) 
Burke (P.S.K.) 


score to 17-10 at the half, Walshs men 
ran away with tha game thareaftgt, 
Barney Kana woo tha scoring lauaski 
in this contest, netting 12 points ht- 
sidss playing an exceptional floor gaats, 
whils Alfaro was close behind with a 
total of 10. 

With Troop and Alfaro leading the 
attack, scoring 18 points spleca, and 
Bathjeo stopping tha snemFs eflforts, 
the yearllnn ontclsssad Roosevelt in 
thair second game. 

o. W. Prah MD 

arjns 

Eaae, t._ S S It 

PM«ukr. 1 d t 
l iB li i. f. ......... • 0 • 

Alfarp. t 4 I II 

La»4imOT. I. 4 

MobTBBBRZ. f... Ilf 
Orm. t — .... Ill 
Owr. I I « 

snrlMb P Ill 

Trpnpt • til 

BrowB, ........ Ill 

DtMBap it , «... 4 I i 

BBtllkMs f.~.. Ill 
Ortfltk. ......... Iff 

WUMm. w III 

OlMBBbiKi, Ill 

LbtIim. I I i 

rayiMb • Ill 

ToUk .n’l4T 


Guard 


Guard 


five charity ahota. Wick and thi an- 
tin G. W. aquad eiimid to bi greatly 
harapired by the Abience of Forreac 
Burveaa, hifh Bcoring forward who is 
ineliirible to play against Southern 
Conference teams. 

The secret of tha Southern boys' suc- 
cess was in evidence after the first few 
minutaa-~a smooth working Mrganlsa- 
tion featuring the coordinated efforts 
of every man. However, the Colonial 
cause wes kept functioning adequately 
by the basket work of Parrack, Herts- 
ler and Captain **Otts” Zabn. At half 
time Duke led by the margin of one 


By EVERETT WOODWARD 
Four fraternities share honors on 
the All-Interfratemity basket ball 
team with Sigma Phi Epsilon placing 
two in the mythical line-up. Selection 
of the first team was made easy by 
the fact that the men chosen were out- 
standing in their positions. The choieea 


SPORT AXE 


JOHNNY FENLON, 

Hero of three ccmpaignc, wu 
the O. D. K. cup u the meet 
gridman of the eeaeon. 


By ROBERT P. HERZOG 

Whether Betty Nonane Ukea it er 
not, I ofer a floral tributa to an atk- 
leto, thia time to Wick Parrack, who, 
though nnraliig a bad caaa of flu, want 
into tha Miaioarl gama iaat Thnriday 


Donwl. t. 
UHh. f ... 


for the second team were more elose, 
with little margin separating the can- 
didates. 

The selection of Howell, Sl P. E., and 
Alfaro, D. T. D., for the forward po- 
sitions has recently been given ample, 
Justification in the light of their per- 
formance on the varsity and freshman 
teams, respectively. 

Both stylists of the game, Hdwall 
and Alfaro repeatedly gave demon- 
strations of all around ability and a 
keen eye for the basket. Alfaro set 
the record for individual scoring In 
one game by making 28 points. Both 
he and Howell were among the lead- 
ing scorers, finishing second and third, 
’•espectively. 

r.*<**her of S. X., was a standout on 
nil weak team and consistent- 

t- of his team's points.] 
Kani S'ff, another of the' 
h<’(»rers, b- gi— - the nod over 
1 ^ P'Ai Sig. .ause of his 

Cludce 

The choit Wickham at cen- 
ter will be unai .ouWy upi a 

Averaging 19 polnta a 
lad all in scoring with a , 

points. In two games he pi9^^.-tV 
deciding margin of victory for hia 'eam^ 
his baskets giving the de^ion. Psnish, 
D. T. D,; Troup, Sigma Nn; and Over- 
son, Phi Sig, waged a merry, battlu for 
Ihe nuinor-up position^ pArrish Is given 
the preference over his com|^ton be-j 

of his hdnR the only center to 

hold Wickham to even terms, Parriah 
was also among the fivr Uadiog SCOT’, 
ers. 

Competition for the guard positions 
was the keenest of t^ lot. Sigma No 
and Phi Sig both had strong d^ensive 
teams and'Tn the instance of each con- 
test White and Burke were found to 
be the guiding influence of their team. 
Both had a keen sense of the direction 
of play and were responsible for break- 
ing up many of the oppooition’i scor- 
iae offorts. Leykioe, P. 8. K.; Boyd, 
8. P. E.i SherrUl, 8. P. E; NewUnd, 
T U. 0-: and Brown, Siyma Nu, have 
very little difference in their ability, 
the preference beine decided by tte 
consistency of performance. 

In the writer’s opinion, the flrst 
team eeleetion aa given is strong in 
every position, posaeeaing the n^ed 

J iuallftcations of two sure shote at 
orward, a towering center with shoot- 
ing ability, and two defensively adapt- 
ed gnards. 

Tha aaleetions were based upon the 
players’ ability, valus to his team, and 
the eonaistency of his performsnee. The 
latter requirement eliminated many 
players who were brilliant in one game, 
only to fade in another. 


and with grist datanslnathm ^yad 
through slssost ths entlra contest. 


Add dirty eraeks: Okeb~-Fagelaon — 
you can button your coat now, w« saw 
the varsity swanUrl 


(Conlinued from page 1) 

■^tiipular to the ten seniors who have 
; cwnletcd their gridiron careers, re- 
' min.iin*" th-’m of what their football 
>,] irlirung will mi'un in later Ufa and 
conipa'f’ng the futur, rith his own ex- 
I eil -nco '.’••ince ii riving cnllcfn, 
u' ' Gilbert '1^. ci mpured feotbaU 

01' hiij time lo ’liHt lit Pinch- 

et hitting for ( .! I’liul B V?rt ■ m ; 
principal s,. -rr w: Judp- Uuv ’ 

Tate of the Iniorstat. c''> nmeui- vin ••[ 

I,, mission, who, to qi; V f"- Homiiii. ,d.l' 

^1, “came through with a liii In Ki in- 
^ expected role.” A 'Tennessee -i mi-i 

at presant leader of tha Vidunui- .I'.h | •'■'inihi 
letie Aesoeiation, Jui^e Tate expra..od | M 'm- - 
~ a hope of the establishment of perms |iii>ir' : 
nant relations between Tennessee and 
U, George Washington Unlveraitiaa and a 
jj, scheduUng of games on a home-«nd- 
home baM. 

^ Then foUowed the presentation of 
awards. In behalf of Omicron Dslta 
\ Ka]^> Steele HcGrew prsaantod John- 
ny Fenlon with the 0. K. D. cup award- 
ed the baH-pbit back by a committee 
, of local sports writers, ns being the 
niu, ^ velMbIc man to his teem this 
. year. Pcar-on and Crnir, local jewel- 
Ci t-r rented \t ayne Chambers a gold 
I foocbatl SB retiring captain and every- , 

1 one lort iho uanquet hail with the lees 1 
“ I of ‘a greater George Washington” I 
Hrinly in nrnd. I 


GYM JEH8 

Lee RaskowaU, foraer 0. W. Una 
coech, (a In town, having lost am- 
pleted s anceesafnl aanseo with Staple- 
ton of the Nsttona] Prefeeslaaal Foot- 
hill League. Lee informed me that 
Joe Kriaky, alao an ex-eoaeh, played 
with the Boatoo Bravea, thle year. 

• , « 

CorreetiaB 


.... . I OrMHb, s Oil 

The statement made In this oolnmn | Y. Bram a... esc 
last week that tha German Band — 
which made its initial appea r a n ca this 
week — practiced last Sunday, was 
erroneous Vue you dere, ChsuleaT 


After G>Uegi 
WHAT? 


...Pork chops and baans; Over at thel 
Mayflower last week tha ole timers get 
together with the youngsters at tha an- 
nnal Colmiial grid fate. Big Jim sa- 
noancad that the boys bad deetod Lsa 
CarUn as ths 1988 kader. Lmft grin 
ran from ear to ear, and the coaching 
iair bit right through the lumps 111 the 
ms'-iird potatoes. 


Get Yonr Text Booka at 

LOWDBRMILK'8 

1418 F St. 


I Siaird got the overcoat back that 
i.nmebcdv lifted a fortnight ago; it 
^^n’t it! people all vi^etiaa have 
been ^'I'lwcring prelee on Wally ro- 
cehUy, bu't. ndoubt-rily toe mort an- 

Wmscif wh:n tv- o-e->- 

ii tki t«:tUe I ever euii(^<r<l. and | 

one of the best I*v« ev«r 


Season s 

GREETINGS 

Quality Printing 


LAW? 


DRIBBLE DRIVEL 
Mlaaouri g r aa» t ad a clever quint 
against tha Cehadsls, and axnibited a 
wall-drllM Sva which used tha doable 
block to good advantega. — Whan Pos- 
sum Jim was eoaehiag at Wsstminstsr, 
hia flva dafaatad tha -iherw mcC boys 
fraqnantly— The Tbampson brothata of 
the Duke eouit team are fqrmar Wast- 
em High staks, and have tun against 
Nooaaa, Skirled Burgess, and Zahn 
many Gnies In local high school games 
— For your info. Iinke defeated Balti- 
more and Gcorgetowil befora they met 
toe Coioniola, and .t|i w auri was nosed 
out by Butler (one of (he bast in the 
mid-TV tv*) by a cinee margiu. 


pr i nh lener ieday. Thay n i m glaw- 
yaecan no loagm pnctica air 
•od iaenUea. Ths irina sf the 
law Is a M S friag aad dUBcait.” 

O NLY -a keen mind” era tbtoch 
the volumes of infonnatioa 
which must be tt the finger dpi of tbs 
young lawyer today. Pefbapa that's 
why in thia profcssieii, as in our Isad- 
ing coUwes, a pipa is tha &vorils 
sntoke. Yw tat, it htipa a man com 
eenttate . . dean c o b webs (tea 

his brsin. 

Tty a pipeiid of Edgsweeth Smok- 
ing Tobwo— tha favotita tmoka 
among ooUaga men. -Notics hoar that 
blend of fine old hurleys isalk helps 
you think out a difficult fmhlsm. 

Edgeworth is dktinctiva . . . that's 
-.V you'U lika it. You’ll know — 
rit-r yout first puff. Wrat ta iiy it 
' , you buy? Just writt m Lstos 
&' Hra. Co., to) S. xad St., Rick- 


ChuttbariM. til 
F«nlo«.rv..... • • 
C«rtta4V. .... 1 4 i 


Of the thirteen sororitiee entered 
for pin^-pong mnd the t*n listed for 
volley boil, four and three teami re- 


roihers. 


The 0 'y hing ih&‘. Maving in toe 
Tech gym doe« for oar at* ft nt body is 
to make it wonder why *he '^zpayers 
dent endow us with one of those 
“Boyle's fort>- 4're’' lots. 


Wanted: A aeemafrews to .'-ew r c W. 
emblem on SlMNrty s I'lanki i 


Save Time 
Raise Grades 

Here’s a balpful ally that will 
rob your written work of its te- 
dionsneea — you don’t have to take 
our word for it — oak anyone who 
owns one. Or batter, call ua at 
Dlitrict 1680 and well arrange 
for you to eae for youraeif. 

The UNDERWOOD PORTABLE 

t will oave your 
time and add 
to tha elfact- 
ivaneaa of yonr 
assays, notas, 
and term pa- 
para. 

Standard 

Kayboard 

Tans 

Payssanta 


r At The 

Jf NICHOL’S 

FOODSHOPJ'i: 

(Across from the Y) 

You’ll enjoy our prompt and pleas 
ing asrvleo. 

Special dinnen 40e and 46c. 
Oalleioua luneheon 26c. V 
We are open tin .it,' 

12:2* a. m. , 

Sandwiftm of aB ^ 
Undo. 


fMmptli <sdeMls>i4i W 4 84ewmf*fctfcs 
U rerltp anc-v* •! U Ml «f 44 Trlhit sstkew 

EDGEWORTH 

SMOKINO TOBACCO 


Rssdy-Rvbbsd 
sad Bdfswefth 
Plat SUes. AU 


Meet Postponed 


TfiePARK 
LAME Inn 


The freehman swimming meet 
sehodulad tor Dacembw 17, m Bolti- 
mors, was postponed baeausa of 
weather eonditions and delayed 
transportation. The meet will be 
tomorrow night in Baltimore. 


Underwood 

0UQTT-F1SHER CO. 

1418 New York Aw. 


Before 


After 


CASSON STUDIO 1333 -CONN. AVE. DE - 1 33 
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School Alumni 


Co-ed Debate Team 


George Washington’^s Equestrians 


Of ’ ’93, ’03 Classes 
Aid Reuiiion Plani 


WOl Meet Pittsburgh 


Swarthmore and Boatoii Also 
On Intercollegiate Sehednle • j 
beginning in Febrnary 

Ths SwarttimoM, Bolton UnhroriitT 
rad UnlTonity of Pittabiir|^> dohito 
thoM Uitod on ttio 


W. C. EngUih rad T. H. 

Lead “Round Up” of Gradulaa^^ 

Members of the Law Clasaes of 18M^ 
and 190S are planninc reunions in the 
near future 

A movement to “round up” the mem- 
bers of the law class of 1908 has been 
started by one of its members. Waller 
Charles CngHsli, of Cleveland Heights, 
Ohio. T. Hart Andersop, 1898. a mem- 
ber of a New York law firm. Is taldng 
the lead in bringing his class together. 

The Class of 1898 which is “forty 
years out” will hold its reunion in 1 
May. The class is . a largo one, 1,08 
law degrees having been charred in 
that year, and includes many men who 
have won distinction. Among its 
members are John Garland Pollard, 
governor of Virginia; William Hues-I 
tis Keller, Judge of the Superior Court' 
of Pennsylvania; Sydney P. Jacobs, 
Assistant Commissionar. of Public 
Debt; Colonel Howard Lee Landers, of 
the United States Army; Corcoran) 
Thom, vice president of the American 
Security rad Trust Company; an* 
many outstanding members of the bar. 


FootbaU Team Introduces Social Affair 
With Dance at Varsity House Friday; 
Junior Panhel Plans PosUGame Dance 


teams are among 
George Washington women’s intercol- 
legiate debate schedule this season, it 
wan announced at a recent meeting 
held for all woman interested. 

Attbeugh the schedule is as yet in- 
complete, there will be seven or eight 
debates this year, on the subjects of 
the cancellation of inter-allied smr 
debts and the payment of the bonus. 
Since the first detote will probcbly be 
held in February, against Swarthmore, 
Professor Harold F. Harding, <n the 
pnl^ speaking department. In charge 
of tjm University teams, is anxious to 
get' study and practice under way. 

Tryouts for the team to meet 
Swarthmore will be held at tbe next 
meeting, on Monday, December 19, in 
Q,ll at 8:10 p. m. Twelve women have 


“CkrUtmOM FormaT' Brigade mas is being heralded in a gala fashion. 

Marc^r on a, MUUerm 

Holiday Near$ Friday Night 

, ~Z 7“ —I 1 On Friday night the football team 

The int^ucMon gave their first dance, at the VnrMty 

event in the c^endar pr^ intor^- Students attended in dlraost 

ing to nmny who spent Fridy evening mass . formation and the dance was 
^ the Vanity Howe, at the first draw ^ rocceee. Music was far- 

•dvra by the sqi^ Christmas form^ nishsd bv Jerr»'?ree's band. 


Sparkling Music, Rhythmic Chorines 
Highlights of “Oh &y! Can’t You Sec?” 


look their toll of students over the past 
weak end and there seems to be no end 
of them still to come, not to mention 
many Informal parties. In all, Christ- 


alremiy sigmified their intention of go- 
ing out for debate. 


tor the former w i^neo oy Xlradidates should come prepared to 

Forf rad for tbe Utter by the Vir- speech oT either 

ginlras. - ' aide of the proposition: "Resolved, that 

1 » 1 - — . the United States should agree to the 

The Misses Ethel Belswrager, Helm gajjjellatlon of the inter-allied war 
Bowlne, rad QU<^ ad- 4abts.”. Books recomme^ed tor stu^ 

minUtrative stag of the um’awty, this occasion are, “Recovery” Im 
eatertainad at tea last Bundw in honor gj Salter; “War Debts and 

of Lydia Wilson m>d Ha* Fwrington, Prosperity'’ by Moulton and 

who will he married on December 87. Pasvolriiy, and the reference-shelf 

' book, “CanceJUtion of Inter-Allied War 

Sigma Chi departs from tbe uidal Debto,” by 'Hodgson. 

type of Christmas formal to give a _ — — 

Dmembrn^ Wardman on Tuesday, f]hd>fnu>.al FrateiUlty 

Sigma Nu is planning to give their Cdcbr#tC8 J'oUIldmg 
dance on Wednesday, December 81, at 

the honde. _____ The three local chapters of Alpha 

» j -I- oo .-SI Chi Sigma, national chemical fra- 


Women’a llouor Fraternity J 

Electa Brown, Scott, DidiiiH 

Alpha I.umhia' Delta, national honH 
orary freshman women’s scholastic 
fraternity, elected Betty Brow®, viedi 
president; Lethe Scott, treasnrer, andv 
Charlotte Dubin, courtesy secretary, at 
its meeting held Monday, December 18, 
in limbie House. 

TTie president rad secretary will be 
sleeted after the initiation of women 
who become eligible in February. Mem- 
bers of this organUatlon remain active 
throughout their sophomore year. 

Next laeue of Hatchet ViU 
Appear on January 10, 19S3 

The next issue of The Hatchet will 
be Tuesday, January 10. Copy for this 
number will be due as usual at noon on 
the preceding Friday, January 6, at 
which time there will be a meattng of 
all reporters in Corcoran 39^ 


"Home of the Mirror Screen' 


■rvuB. * w».-"XovTB cnagY." rorsvt 

your worrW, miW s«t Mt lor yoor blssWt Bar- 
^ Xsl«H iMtfb. 

TBUK8. 4 niv->*‘LnTLS 04FHAN AKNIS.’* 
Am>i« (lUisi Qrats). |U«k«F ^ tlw doc 


lAapM iiUBM urwni. apiray uw 

e«NM out of tbt oonie ttrip osd ooto th« mimb. 
tAf^**)UL 40BIMSON OBUSOE.*' Deqs 
FAlrboBkB la • oooMd7“<lr«aa bovndlat his way 
tbrooth thrills and asUoa. 
ftim. 4 IIOM^*roO BUSY TO WOftk.^ WUl 
Jlogars as -a maddUac tramp, aad yoo’U Ilka Um 
way bt deaa 4. 


Students Should Be 
Careful of V aluables 


Within the past few months, val- 
uables have been stolen from gpn 
lockers, sororities, and University 
halls, it has been learned by The 
Hatchet. The Administration is do- 
ing all within its power to curb 
these activities, according to official 
information, but little can be done 
withont student cooperation. 

Undesirable as is the situation, it 
is inevitable, it vras stated.' Pilfer- 
ing will take place anywhere. “Be 
careful where yon Pb); your vmua- 
bles; be certain that they are kept 
in s^e places, rad if possiUe under 
lock.” 


Kappa Alpha vvW give their anpaal 
formal dhnee on Christmas Eve, when 
Jerry Free’s band will 'furnish the 
music. 

Junior Panhel Plans 
Poet-Game Danee 

Junior Panhellenic has scheduled. <1 fbuISders of the fraternity, 

; dollar dance on Wwineu-isv, Jp.n'.'arv , veiled with appropriate ceremonies. 

follow thu Nori'i Carolina Stall, 4^ The principal spe akere at the wash- 
Ki'ibaii gam" Thu music wi’., M tir- ington celebration 
niiheii by the L’Alglon ofc Curtis, past frateniW Pf; 

. to 1 o’clock in Oroer ^ ^ SS5SlJd?:S*D? K£r^ekHSIl.r 

curs, sud Alba Alpha cii Sgma annooncaa ths Inl- 

. Kappa Kapp.- Gamma held open 

I house Sunday afternoon. December 18. John ant 

Many studrata .will welcome the an- Robert O’Conner. 

■ nonneement thet the OW Dominion . . 

Boat Club will again, boU thair annaal PeMraon, Lewig lo Receive 
' holiday dances Jt C^b Hem. on plaque for High Scholanhil 
Monday, Docambar 28; Thursday, De- * ‘-Hw • 

PlacQues wUl be presratad .to Te 
Music ^1 be by McWilltaras Bent Club ^ member 

Orchestra. of Phi Efa Sigma, honorary freebmai 

. schoUrsbip fraternity, at the flri 

meeting of Dean Wilbur’s rbetoric clai 
For raectlen Dance aftei^e hoHdeys. Tbe awaxd it give 

The Student Conncli ie giving a dance tor the highest scbolarsbip record i 
following the returns from dnes cHc- the freshman date of 1981-38. 
tions in Borcorw 10 on Deoember 88, At a recent electien Phi Eta Sigm 
from 10 to 1. Music will be furnished the tollsiwing officers were riiosen: T« 


Rho chapter at Mar^,4 UnWera^, ,i,a^hy style, Dm baa produced rap- 

ular musk with a smack of the profee- 

Thta banquet ,v,i« ggjy mw of a num- elonal. The theme song of the show, 
ber held tiir^bout the United States "Oh Sayl Can’t You See? Is ora of 1 
to mark iJitQ oceasion. At the Uul- the gayest and most rhythmic tun« 
verslty vj Wisconsin a gmilte boulder that tbe writer has ever heart, mt 
-•J)d S^ker, bearing the namea of the contented with p^ucin^ ora hit, IHn 

U- — mi. v„ In “This Is Goodbye” and Oh My 

Darling, I Love You” two eentimontol 
ballads -that would cause any yontMnl 
haart to flutter at the Bound of their 


That aniart, new 
place to go for a bit 
of dancing, or after 
the ahow or party. 

The New 

DIANA 

ivn AVn BnetTo 


Mnsir by 
HENRY 
STKWABr,S 

W* 

BAND 


is now featuring an elabe- 
rate floor shew at tbe Nad- 
rillOB twice oaotTovuMag— 
itarring Ted Holt, seaea- 
tienal radio croomr, and 
Jimmy Ray, world’s pre- 
mier modernietlc dancer. 


Ping Pong Tourney 
Approaches Finale 

Aft the first annaal ping puiig tour- 
nament draws to a close* Don Black, 
foremost among District paddle wield- 
ers, is in tbe finahu 


OtlK^nf fpiwn l«M 
Evorv Niftht 


And remember. Herb playe 
for those popnlar Tea 
Dances every Sunday from 
4:80 to 6:30 (only T6e). 


Beat Wiehea for a 


are, is in the finale. Prank Blacki- 
etone and Rafael Sherfey wiU play In 
the quarterfinals; the victor will meet 
Johnny Fenlon in the semifinals. In 
the flnsl round the winner of tbe Utter 
match will contest with BUck for the 
ebampionsbip. _ 


Good News! 

R«rb aad tbe hors are avaflabla 
far boddaga darhift tbe boUday*. 
Main that party a real eaccen. 
wHh thb famooe band. CaD 
DI 4Mt. 


In earlier eliminations, Rsndy Rob- 
inson, Laurence Sherfey and Kirk Nor- 
ton, oonsiderod possible winners, went 
down before the onsUught of their 
more capable opponents. 

Phi TheU Xi Pledges Ten 

At Dinner at Lafayette Hotel 

Phi Theta Xi, pi^essionsd engineer- 
ing fraternity, pledged ton men at a 
form^ dinner ^ven at the Imfayette 
HoUl on Saturday, December 17. Boy 
L. Oronderf , charter member, was guest 
of honor and speaker of the evening. 

Pledged to Phi Theto Xi were:] 
Thoraoe A. Bradford, Edward BalUy, 
Carl Hoffman, Harold Link, Robert 
Morgan, Fred Trahaad, and Floyd 
Travore. 


. And a Happy New Year 

mcreynolds 

18th at G Street 

iaiMMsatmastsn 


MADRILLON 


naaaan. warn problSSSS, WS 414110 nn»l« • 

' "■ „ wppy future lor sll mvolved. 

Tbs third srtbe ssriss of open *•- J^ith MolyoMUX uppcarsd in sR w 
cuaslsiu sponsored by Phi Sigma Rho ^ golden-haired glory as Rm 
will bold in Room 10 of Bwlding If Adams, the mrplexed chorine 
OB Monday, January 0, at 8:16 p. m. toW Pa and Aunty that she is^nch; 
■nte subject of the discussion will he only to have her Wuif called. Wl«jw 
“Is the Pragmatic Criterion of Truth the stage presence of a trouper, tried 
Tenable?** and true, Ruth Is, all In one. heauriful, 

■ " ■■■ intelligent, delectable, and spring. 

ProfeaMtr Raymond Seegar 5JeSd43^rfe«”ft 

Given Clock hy Lnther Onh pl^ • straight port 

. ■ , ,1 with odmirable restraint rad poise. 

Comics Score 

During the first port of the flrot oe^ 
the comics wore o wee bit disopraint- 
iag. Hovmvor, it wasn’t long before 
Drasonsky ond Sickler hit their stride, 
ond in the flnol net they eoppod their 
reopqetive ports with two morveloua 
spedoltiea. 

Jerry Sickler’i big moment, o donee 
nieciolty with Christine Spignul, wra 
the most profsssional bit of the whole 
ehow. After wotchlng Cbristino’eri- 
voclona rhythm coupled wi» 


May Santa be aa kind to 
^ onr George Waaking- 
^ ton frionda agd pa- 
trenta aa they have 
A- te ns. . 


CALENDAR 


rad Helen Spraoff, honorary. 

Yap Wine in FUipino Club 
Annual Oratorical Contest 


Tnoodoy. Decehiber 89 
Women’s Swissraint Club, 9 p. m., 

K Street T. W. C. A. pool. 

Drriiesis, 7:80 p. m.. Tan O’CIeck 
Club opoHment, Seventeenth rad B 
staeeto. 

Wodeeodoy, Deeember 21 
Riding Club, 2:80 p. m., Twenty-soe- , 
ondmm P stocets. 

■V. A. A. Bo^. I p. m., Bnilding K, „ Hjd 
etoond floor. . t Euitli 

Menorah Society, 8:80 p. m., Corco- 
ran HoR f7. 

Seturdoy. Deeembor 24 
Biding Clqb, 8 p. m., 819 Nineteenth 
■tnet 

WotHsadoy. Joneory * 

DnuM Appnriotion Club, 8 p. m., 

Lombio Bonos. I 

Toiiraday, Javgry 6 

IhtenxtiSMl fthidents’ Society, 8 poit ae 
p. m, Cpccem BoU. 
pid phi, 7 p, m., Delto Zeto roo ms. 

lost— B lack rad wWta Shooffor n 
with gold bopd, intt^ H. J. K^ oltt 
in the Hbraij w Qnigloj's. Boww 
Boian to BitielMt tSiee. 


drat in the School of Edneation in thi, 
University, was selected the heot ora- 
tor at the twelfth urnnel oratorical 


Send 

Flower'a 

for 

Christmas 


i-oji-u ui^jkhort offered g<^ dellnem- ington. held at the Y. M. C- A. on Su»-j 
tions no Aunt Snssn, ^ho e do* rad Decendber IL 
Aunt Northrup, respei^vely. Milton jj^ y,p adjudged the winner over 
Goodman • gem-Uks rspresenta^ss of all, the locgl uuiver- 

sation Ted C^e, sities, was presented inth a gold medal 

“d «*h™r cups. 

stage fright in the first act to i^re a 
amabhing hH with “Oh My Darling, 1 
Love Yon,” ta the flnale of the eeeoirt 
act. Gram Wells worked hard on hla 
t 1 j Sm Slade, a cub reporter en- 

lamored of young .T3“ 

wd cait for hla rda, ai* raither his 


HOSE 


1*07 H St' 

w. 

etktlonsl 

4906 


There i*n’t a gir' is Wash- 
ington who »■ ’I heal'd 


Of the “Littfc Onoa," “Middle Onaa” 
and “Tan Osea,” the flret group ware 
tike sipiling ones, the second were the 
versatile oeae, rad tbe last ware the 
graeefni erss. Summed up in a tow 
words, tiie three choruaaa ware tbe_ 
Iflneet of ray trained in eight yeM irt 
ITtoidmfloar prod nrti o i b 






Section 2 


DECEMBER 20, 1982 


A Republican Merry-Go-Round 


become his heir-apparent — that is if Mr. Hoover 
had not wanted a third term, which is not at all . 
improbarble, what with his dlvtnely ordained 
complex. 

now and then to seep down to the rest* of the The Hoover defeat was a set-back for *'Oggie/' 
, , but he has a knack for staging comebacks. Six 

put over hie “grass In the streams.*)' bugaboo and candidate. Four years later he was Secretaiy 

win re-election, “Oggle" would have immediately of the Treasury, having ousted no less a re- 

doubtable figure than Andrew W. Mellon to get 

the place. “Oggie” would like to go to the Sen- 
ate in Senator Royal S. Copeland's place in 1934. 
It would be a big help toward his presidential 
aspirations in 1936. 

James W. Wadsworth, recently elected Rep- 
resentative and former United States Senator 
from New York, has exactly the same idea. Also 
the inheritor of great wealth and the possessor 
of a prominent social name, Wadsworth is no 
less able and a great deal more charming than 
Secretary Mills. And like Mills he is no less 
adept in staging comebacks. 

Six years ago he espoused the wet cause and 
was defeated for re-election to the Senate for 
his courage. In 1932 he ran for the House and 
despite the Democratic landslide won by a hand- 
some margin. His House status will give Wads- 
worth a powerful advantage in the New York 
senatorial scramble two years hence. If he should 


By ROBERT S. ALLEN 

Co-Author of the “Weehinjton Merry-Go-Rountf' 
and “More Merrx-Oo-Bound." 


H HE amaihins diiseter that -overtook 
the Republican party on November 8 
ia tha (reateat boon that haa over 
happened to the much-besmirched 
inititution. 

At one fall aweap It was cleanaed of the ereat- 
aat afyvafation of political morons, racketeors, 
Iron-pawed Bourbons, aordid ineompotants, and 
pnrfestioaal hypocritea ever assembled under a 
single political banner In the history of the ceun- 
try. 

Today, the party atands purged and emanci- 
pntad. Mora than that it has the greatest op- 
portunity In Its history to vitalise and rejuvo- 
gata Itaalf. 

In IMI, foUowlng the defeat of that year, the 
S^ttbliean party waa no batter off than aaion 
ha rajactioo. Aatiide the wreckage and in full 
control of tha party machinery sat the behemoth 
figure of Bmator Boise Penrose, reactionary and 
hard-boiled. 

But no inch diamal situation exists today. Tho 
Mevembar 8 decimation waa to thorough and so 
eompleta as to leave the party rooets empty and 
delonaeiL The fight for control and leadership of 
the Republican party today is a wide open atrug- 
gla, and the party'a history in the next four years 
jirIH bt the story of the moving of the Old Guard 
and tha Progreasives for supremacy. 

The .battle is already joined. Both sides are 
mobilising their forces and formulating their 
plana. Ilie raaKtionaries, as is characteristic of 
them, are saying nothing. Tho Progressives, in 
the person of Senator Hiram Johnson, have 
•paaly torown 'down the gauntlet. 

The conflict will be an epic one. Actually, it 
will bo u Uiree-comerod fight. At the two ox- 
tremetiei will be the Old Guard and the trrecon- 
eiliable Progressives, the Norrises, tho La Fol- 
lattes, the Blaines, the Nyes, and the Johnsons. 
In between, and seeking to satisfy both groups, 
will be a third faction generally characterized 
in political circles as the "Young Turks." 

In the van of thia element is Senator Charles 
HcNary, Assistant Republican floor leader, and 
one of the moat brilliant and facile political atrst- 
agiats in the hiitory of any party. HcNary is 
a "fellow traveller" type of Progressive. He 
stands fur and vates for liberal principiee and 
maaaurea, but he believes in doing his fighting 
within the party fold. 

HcNary stands head and shoulders, both in 
eapaci^ and intelligence, above not only his 
mUidle.of-the-road faction but all the Old Guard 
laadera and all but a few of the Progressives. 
If the OM Guard and Prograasives have the 
inteUigence to rally around big leadarahip the 
Bepnbncan party may well make political his- 
tory in 188& 

Ontaide of HcNary, the center elemant is pretty 
soggy. A few, like Senator James Conxens, are 
men of character and ability. But the rest are 
wsvadog ti ma a ei va t s, neither flab nor fowl, too 
timid to be either Old Guarders or Progreasives. 
The group’s only strength is HcNary-^t that 
ia very conaiderable. 

The fight for reactionary leadership is a scram- 
Dk. A varied pack are arrayed againat one an- 
atW. On the ona hand thera ia Secretary of 
.■|l Treasury Ogdan L. MiUa, thick-lipped and 
<fig|,«kiniied Tory, bom to grant wealth and 
^ position gad a xealoua devotee of the 

TMa is the system by which 
own all tha waalth and parmit tome uf it 


THE EDITOR REMARKS— 


We are very srl*<l to be able to present 
to our reader* so InteresUng a contribu- 
tion by so famous an author — as well as 
ffratefol to him for having brought such 
unacademic and vital' material Into our 
pages, and justifiably proud in presenting 


Some of our less kind critics may blame 
us for having brought so much political 
material to them this year. First the Sino- 
Japanese oontrovj^rsy, then this, and in our 
next issue some comments from political 
leaders themselves. But we believe that of 
all years in ihe last decade, this is the most 
politically minded, and realise the timeli- 
ness of ai^hing that pertains to political 
affairs, “out," say they, “this is a college 
magazine,* not a journal of national opinion." 

Consider, though: we are spending a 
great part of our lives and large sums of 
money, in acquiring educations and degrees 
to certify them. We believe that possession 
of an education will contribute to our secur- 
ity and happiness more than any other in- 
vestment involving the same sacriftces 
would, that if — rather than spend it on 
tuition — ^we put our money in a safe-deposit 
box it woula not be as safe as It is, trans- 
formed into competence, in our heads. In 
an age of panics and depressions, It is good 
to own securities of knowledge that can 
never be stolen and can never depreciate. 
But in consi^ring this investment in our- 
selves, we s^uld also realise that individ- 
ual security and happiness are nothing in 
a world shaking with alarms or rigid with 
oppression. If we were to spend only an 
innuitestimsl part of the time that we dedi- 
cate to improving ourselves to improving 
the state in whi^ we live — political, eco- 
nomic and social, we wonld 6nd this second 
investment a far more valuable one than 
the first. To make ourselves more compe- 
tent is not enough: we should make tho 
state more competent. 

We of the Review strive towards making 
our Univeraite a centre within a centre in 
the political fife of this nation. Universi- 
ties in other capHab have not only been 
attached to the ^minbtration but have at 
times assumed positions of critical impor- 
tance in the political destiny of the country^ 
And if we, by bringing stinging satire or 
aerious studies, wsU-reaaoned arguments 
and intelligent counter-proposab to our 
readers — in a way direeted especially to 
>hem, who of all eoUege peopb in the 
UniM States should be most politbal, we 
believe that our University may readi a 
podtion of value to the community and the 
nation higher than we dreamed of before. 


There are others in this group who see them- 
selves in the light of standard bearers and will 
reach for the pennion. One of these b Senator 
David A. Reed, lean-visaged protege and defender 
of the Mellon dynasty/ Reed comes up for re- 
election in 1984 and his hopes in 4936 depend 
on what happens to him two yesrs hence. That 
be will have a hard fight to retain his seat is 
certain. There are m lot of “underheads" — as 
he onced characterised them — in Pennsylvania 
who are waiting for a chance to belabor him. 

The Progressives, frankly, do not present a 
very inspiring sight. Worthy, honest, gallant 
men they are nevertheless disorganised and 
without a common program. Senator Norris, one 
of the noblest men ever to pby a role in Ameri- 
can public life, is aged and weary. He has 
fought many bitter battles and won many notable 
victories against great odds. But time and again 
he haa seen success dissipated by Reactionary 
intrigue and infiltration. He has come to the 
belief that the only way out to a happier and 
sounder state Is a complete and radical recast- 
ing of the entire economic order. 

Senator Johnson is the Progressives' greatest 
hope. He b todiy thoroughly aroused to the 
great opportunity that confronts the Republican 
party. He alone of all the Progressives returned 
to Washington after the election with hU chal- 
bnge publicly on hit lips. A man of great cour- 
age, resourceful and colorful fighter, he will roakt 
a strong rallying point. 

His first hurdle b his re-election contest in 
1984. If he succeeds in ratuming to the Senate 
he will be beard from In a powerful measure in 
1984. > 

That b, Johnson, Hilb, Wadsworth, McNary 
and all the others will be heard from provided 
the economic deluge does not overwhelm the land 
before then and sweep all thb political mincing 
into the junk heap — where it* belongs. 
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Th# nnra (presd like wild lire from moolh t* 
■amBdot Seine lUreui, the senntor. In 
v» end the mob ^ 

weved their hende to exprew their exat em^ 
Thie nolle we* eoon followed by a d«d furaw^, 
broken from time to time by the roerln* of tw 
bunory lion*. All eye* were directed toward 
Lundua a* he walked to th* middle of Uie Arenh 
like a Christian martyr with hi* hand* beUnd 
his back. A strange operation frilow^thii: 
Two of the net* commonly used by the gladiators 
ware bound llrmly togotter; one of those 
thrown over the blindfolded senator and w* 
other was permitted to drag on the ground be- 
side him. A loud murmur of surprise arose fronj 
the crowd, but when a youth with head and^est 
covered with a dark cloth was brought forth and 

„= , — . . fixed to the other net "the mob suddenly 

Nothing remained for him to do but «too4 the meaning of this preparaUon »bd the 

aiif was filled with loud cheering. The emperor 

. gave a «i^ and the fight bi^n. 

lanes leading to hi* house that followed was heart-breaking, for men 

were unarmed, being obliged to fight ^th 

arms, feet, hand* and fingernail*, which they 
dug into each, other savagely. The crowd wa* 
at the utmost height of exultation. 


By RENE BONNERJEA 

done to deserve such a terrible punishm^t flght.a gl^lator,' 
Have I not served you loyally since the death of 
Claudius? My life and my fortune have *‘W»T* 
been at your feet; many times have I remained 
by your side when everbody else had deserted 
you. Spare my sonl” 

A faint smile passed over Nero’s fat face, and 
with an attempt to feign pity he replied. In- 
deed do I remember the service* you haw rend- 
ered me. Best assured no harm will be d«e 
to him. Tomorrow in the Ampitheatr* I shall 
set your son free." 

sr. The senator left the palace in a state of great 
oi anxiety, for little did he trust the emperor* 
jt* promise, yet he faUed to grasp why he had prOT- 
his ised at all. Nothing remained for him to do but 
as, wait patiently unUl the foUowlng afternoon when 
'on the display was to take place. As he passed' 
through the narrow lanes leading to his house 
be thought of the wicked deeds he had committed 
for the tyrant whom he had served like a dog 
for the sake of gain. Every promotion from 
Nero had cosUd him a crime, and so he ted 
risen to the rank of senator up a ladder be- 
smeared with innocent blood. Never had he re- struggle. B 
pented his acts, for every sestertius of his cor- one another 
ruption had been lavished upon his son, the only After sever* 
ideal of hU life. they finiJly 

His litter suddenly came to a standstill with The bloo^i 
a jerk. Lundus got out, helped by his serwnta voiMs: Ho< 
and entered the house. He took no notice of the denly elippe 
parrot a* it shouted "Salve” at th* arrival of iU knee, at th< 
master, but hurried through the ostium to tt* top 

atrium where his bedroom was located. On his the point of 
way he passed before the wax masks of his th^ he cho 
ancestors near which were hanging the weapons antly. Ner 
of foes he had defeated in his younger days. The vi«*r i 
Even when he reached th* altar of the household age and sij 
gods he did not slow hi* pace, but continued his ^n* he i 
way until he reached hi* bedroom, which was the did so a ci 
last of four that were on the left side of toe 
atrium. Th* other three had been those of his with which 

wife and his two girl* who had been victims of jwy under 

His eye* wandered the Great Fire. ? , . 

The next afternoon when h* entered th* Ampi- „u_ 

theatre it was already pai^ with crowds of *•' » 

waiting Impatiently for the From to( 

„„ „ In front, pear the Arena, as “• 

were th* lodges <rf prominent people of the court wet* wi^ 

In on* of them was seated an elderly man whose his son. i 

.^'i. He was mad* mm 

[ the fasces. Near lowed th* 

’estal Virgin*. As 


a a fe r~l~w i^NTlNUE your narration, Caa- 
** ' tulus, continue.” 

“...And then. . 
k reached th* Via Sacra, all of a 

sudden four slaves rushed forth 

from under an archway ®*®” . iSS 

concealed; two of them *« *od his terse wMe 
the other unsaddled the 

sagum over hU head they renderrf him 1^®J- 
less ere he had the time to draw hi* 
ter he had been pulled to the ^und he ™ 
bound tightly and carried to a JU^r that ^ 
waiting at a short distance. The riev®® ^ 
worked so rapidly that your sot had 'fP" 
tured and carried off before I fully realised the 
imnortance of the scene I wa* witnessing. I fear. 


“Hold your tongue, you wretcnl Why did you 
not run after the litter to find out what became 
of Petrus, my dear son? You should have, te- 
fendod him with your own worthies* body, in- 
stead you watched it all, and now you have the 
impudence to announce the disaster to me. I 
shall have you killed." . _ , 

"O my good master, I did everything in my 
power, but what chance has a poor slave as my- 
self against armed men? Have pity, have pity 
on your poor eervanti” Saying this, Castulu* 
threw himself flat upon the floor and buriiri hi* 
face in his hands. Hi* master, Lundus tejus 
Marcus, took no heed of the slave’s lamentotioM, 
but ordered him to be carried away, adding in 
a thundering voice, “Beat him until not a bone 
in his body remains unbroken.” , , 

After Castulus had been dragged out of to* 

Pinacothea in which Lundus happened to be, toe 
latter remained pensive, nervously tearing up toe 
corner of a manuscript with one of hi* slenter 
hands while with the other he was toying with 
bis purple striped tog*. He was in a great atrium, 
state of agitation, frowning now and then or 
cursing between his teeth. Viz C 7 -- ■-' - 
around the room aimlessly from th* beautiful 

vase with Greek designs before him to th* 

metal mirror hanging on the wall between cup- citisens who wero 
boards filled with innumerable rolls of. parch- spectacle to begin. 

t;.: ~zz, at which .... 

Then he suddenly „ . 

which he had white robe was bordered with purple, 
surrounded by lictora carryii 

to his lodge was that of the . , . . 

the senator looked in their direction^* shudder A* 

•aa paMed along hia body tor he could not help 

one of ^i* friend* had thinking that aoon, perhaps, th* fat* of hi* son fril 

- --••• • might be in their hands. Above the private 

lodges were hundreds of row* of seat^ citisens ‘® to* te r^ 
^seed in white. The garment* of the women toS s 

toSds’r^te M‘tte‘**eSi^r *l^ed" upw**Jd. te JSSkl.S’’up1S'N5ro 
could ... the f^l ^ 0 

overiteded with^c^^^ ^"‘A."to fri 

of them were dressed like th* typical Roman y 

matron with the etoU, a long robe with short 

sleeves with a girdle around toe vroist and a "TcaimT^ 

Hem at th* bottom, having over thU a palla in u 

which they draped themselves in a similar way a* t5th«^!liiite o 

their hustenda^ clothed in their ^aa , tel?T S 

All of a sudden th* senator heard a general 
uprour and aa he tunMd around ha was Just nhame 

in time to see Nero enter the imperial lo^. ^ 

After the emperor ted been smited for a fw 
minutes he motioned Lundus to hi* side. CJagula crow 

“Salve, Lundus, how are you feeling today, my mid wter emp 
friend?” torches of men to 

“Almighty Nero, the fate of my son depends ufe, fell who bu 
upon your decision.” The emperor’* fa 

“I know, I know, fear not I will keep my anger, and, turniiH 
I w^ promise, but on one eonditionr’ "Throw that wretch 

“Wtet is that,” aaked the aenator tremblingly, came forth and seis 
The other, man paused for a moment sad then fastened to* body 
continn^ in a harsh tone, “1 shall set your son and dragged it out 
free if you are willing to enter the Arena and pulled along a trail 
combat blindfolded and unarmed against a the yellow sand, 
marodote gla^tor; not otharwise.” exhausted and prd< 

Lundus turned ghastly pal* and stood in si- their fighting. A* t 
lence before the emperor. A fight wa* going on the customary “Avs 
in him betvreen the littl* pride that remained to he leaned hi* wear; 
lum and his love for his son. The latter emo- his pale wife, Sabin 
tlon wa* soon vietoriona, for after a few momenta “Life is boring, m; 
hesitation toe senator bowed his head in sign revenged myself n 
of consent. A flickering smile of glee passed Because he loot my 
over Nero’s face as he gave orders to a servant one I was so fond < 
in low tones. When to* man had departed on his bring me w^ an 
errand, he made a herald proclaim to the crowd of blood makes im 
that a senator was to enter the Aren*. Saying this he fell 


ment, and from there backi to the vase, 
he gated absent-mindedly. The. 
jumped up from th* lictus- upon 
been reclining, walked rapidly towards the door 
muttering all the time: “I must see Nero, 1 
must tee him." On hi* way out of the li^ry 
he violently knocked over an elegantly designed 

lamp made of gold that \ „ v 

given him aa a New Year’s gift. It fell to to* 
ground with a crash and the oil it contmned 
■pread over the motaic floor like a pool of 
blood. 

Ab he was ushered before Nero, the latter 

was at table finishinf hla dinner, surrounded by 

numerous slaves, each of whom bad a spedfle yellow from everjwl 

duty; one was breakinc the emperor’s food Into women wore ct.:.!: - 

small pieces, a second slave was washinff his emeralds or precious stoiM 
bands, while a third one was fdnnlng him. At 
the newcomer’s entrance a cruel smile spread 
over his face and his small cattish eyes became 
even smaller as he greeted the visitor in a 
treacherous voice; “Welcome, dear Lundusg this 
is a strange time to visit people; if it were other 
than you, my beloved friend, he would pay dearly 
for his temerity.’* 

“Pardon me, O Nero, had it not been for a 
question of vital importance 1 never would have 
come at this time.” 

The emperor made no reply, but played care- 
lessly with a small dagger that lay beside him. 

Lundus paled sllfbUy, nevertheess he resumed 
his speech, “I am here, O mighty Caesar» to ask 
for your help in finding my son whom four men 
have carried away in a Utter this aftem^n. 1 
kiy>w not where to look for him; please help me 
in my search.” - 

“L^us,” retorted the emperor, “It was L 
ordered your son to be captured. In all Roine 
there is. no braver soldier thaa he; not only » 
he courageous, but he is the son of a Mnator, 
that U why I need him, for 1 have pronused my 
people a wild animal dislay hi whirii twoty 
noble -youths are to fight against some marvrious 
young timers that 1 have recently received i^m 
Africa. My dear friend, Petrus is among ^oso 
1 have selected for this speetacnlar event. Witt- 
ingly would I release your son, Lundus, but it 
has already been announced that he is to be 
one of the combattants. 1 dare not displease my 
people; I fear their wrath; they no longer love 
me since those despised Christians put Rome to 
flames.” . 

Lundus became deathly pale, and, falling upon 
is knees, he exclaimed, '*0 Nero, what have I 




Selections From "Spring Dissected" 

By JAMES WHITING SAUNDERS Sansevieria 

Spring Dissected 

Exploiion caocht in the aarth’s hot coil, 
bubblinf, bubblina and apoutlng green; 
cataracta of aarth and torrenta from sc 
vaunt in tha skg their moist sheen: 

Signboard says without reluctance 
buy this-that-this-tbat-this-tbat; 
beautiful lady caught In ring 
sucks nicotine, wears ruby hat; 
with naked arras marks in the air 
circles of flesh, soft, debonair; 

below is god’s own utterance: . . , , 

r-- -- .. USE PUMPTON’S (ML TO HOLD YOUR It gives a statement of desire, 

young writer. But to this borrowing tbe HAIR- aspiration up above; 

author must add something of ^ <«ra, • _ it is a better thing than love; 

result is wholly unoriginJ. llr. Saucers „«ins • iwnish golden Are. 

ime debU of this kind. He differs from Parks are empty, exodus, 

ndcrgraduate poets in two resp^: he imu gone ^ 

1 as his masters difficult poets, and he v^ IHyssos and Prometteua go, 
moneds in writing poetry totinctly his hero^tep Md 

earth, brain-rocldng-sir, 

. Wn a marked revival recently in buy Pnmpton’s OU to held their hair. , 


Introduction 

By COURTLAND DARKE BAKER 

f HAVE been asked to discuss the 
poetry of Mr. James Whiting Saun> 
ders, appearing in this issue of the 
Review. In my experience with 


Sansevieria sends its stalks 
into adjacent air, around, 
as though it walked without a sound, 
even as a godling walks. 

It’s like a greenish, mottled snake 
all straightened out that frightens folk; 
or margined, stiffened strands of smoke 
that rising touch the clouds awake. 

It Is a thing that Joys the eye, 
and touches to the heart a sigh, 
as if strong men were walking by; 


(it gives a grounding for a fly), 


Thus and so thought Alberlch 
who dwelt upon the better life, 
who told it over to his wife; 
then ’sambition made him sick. 

He worked and worked and never played; 
hia fingers touched the box’s lid; 
and then he saw the stars and hid; 
the stalks had cut him like a blade. 


I’ve got the Pnmpton Oil Blues. . , . 

Where softly throats the mating bird 
in ecstasy, enthralled and bom; 
where sucking bees come murmuring 
on mornings varnished with the dew; 
where rivulets and streams glide on; 
where poplars facing on the sun 
are sentinels unto the mom 
and willovrs drooping by the way 
have felt the earth at break of day; 
where beauty dwells and lavishes 
sweet fulness on ths rolling soli, 
and banishes all monsters, gives 
sweet ecstacy unto this coil; 
where dreary deadness can’t despoil 
all loveliness, I long to go. . . 


An ant was working on a heap; 
became the leader of its race. 

But it had never looked at space: 
it lived in dreams and died asleep. 


tion is anothw matter altog^er. In “After 
Tomorrow’’ he speaks of “the mask, the citadel 
of the mind.” Herein lies, one feels, his real 
inUrest in poetic subject. He prefers thU to the 
Inngnorous twilights, the moons, sweet birds'and 
which are the age-old sub>cta of under- 
gndnste vane. The tradition Ur. Saunders 
follotrs believes these things are likely to become 
mawkiah a^ sentimental and platitudinous. 

To t**i« “sensuous apprehension” of thought, to 
use Hr. EHot’s phrase, there is another tendency 
evident in contemporary verse. It might loosely 
be daaetibed as “the poetry of nerves.’’ It can 
be seen in such nineteenth century poets u 
Baudelaire, Verlaine, Rimbaud, Laforgue. Hr. 

Eliot, for example, acknowledges his direct in- 
debtedness to the Iwd-named; so does Ur. Aldous 
Huxley. In an age as interested as ours in psy- 
choanalysis, It was inevitable that poetry dealing 
with rather complex mental and emotional sub- 
iecte should appear. Such poems of T. S. Eliot’s 
iT^li^asto La^,’’ “AshWednesday,” “Swee- 
ney Among the Nightingales’’ brilliantly illus- 
trate this. It might be added that there is a 
tendency towards examining ths morbid, nnusual, 
and macabre. Hr. Saunders’s “Fate and a Dying 
Brain Have Hot” should be read in light of this 
aspeet of twantteth-century poetry. 

A word eoneeming his phrasing and figures 
of speech and thought The rafareness to math- 
ematics In this verse are tnqa^ The enntols of 
MOBMtry to Attract hine In **Fnto uid 

a Dying Brain” he plays with ths idea of a point 
in space. He often uses images suggested by 
machines, even from surgery, in “Jerk ths needle 
from the mind.” The references to coldness and 
darfcnss, “the javelins of air," the feel of winter 
recur again and again in these poems. Nature 
is described in its flercss moods rather than its 
idyllic. “Not can the fragrance of the flower 
assuage an agony.” A mood of bitterness runs 
through tha poetoy; in “Spring Dissected,” it is 
ironic. How much or how little of this it youth- 
ful Byronism, no one can say but Hr. Saunders. 

It suffices to recognise its eodatence, and to re- ^ 

alise that this i»to of morbid axaqMration is interscting untog^uate poetry 
infMvttiAnt: in rnntenuioTarT literature. Older its ultimate value, 1 cannot speak 


Here lies Alberich tbe Great 
who built an empire from his mind, 
who reached tha lip, there to find 
the stars; then yielded to his fate. 


What a noble bird that walks: 
what a lesson to mankind; 


Thns spring disaacted leaves behind 
two things crouching on the mind: 
ths land of Faerie, lovely, fair 
and Pumpton’s Oil to hold the hair. 


(sansevieria, out of the mind: 
a lowly plant with ugly stallu.) 


Postscript 

I hate the smog one in his youth 
who thinks of red and winks at truth 


After Tomorrow 


After tomorrow I shall wait, 
knowing today docs not exist, 
knowing tomorrow is sedate, 
hoping today will not persist. 


and goes adventuring along 
assured (and beautiful) and wrong: 


After tomorrow’s long, gray dawn 
shall give its place to throbbing noon, 
and noon shall waver and be gone, 
and evening, breathless, coma too soon. 


Jealousy’s tha tang of gas, 
a monster in corroding brass. 


and envy is a furtive gnome „ 
secluded in a catacomb. 


then shall I go on silver feet 
and brsMc the web of my today; 
then fearing shall be made discrete 
and all Ita bondage fall away. 


On silver feet I shall go forth, 
leaving this little room behind, 
and burst tbe crystal of the north, 
and jerk the needle from the mind. 

Tat hope is thin, but wafer-thick, 
and in the sorrow of this fear, 
acidolons arithmetic 
mocks revolution In the sphere. 


It is not death that I have feared, 
(not death alone: all gardens find 
an end); it Is ths coward’s beard, 
the mask, the citadel of mind. 




a( U. 1 ten 7 on tkU' trtm oat tlM l«a^ 
smI hoppiMM la fQtmd te Ipat tWa wap* 

‘tod -thaa thoro’a death; tf Ufa la horror, then 

in doath-a no trapodyi if not, th« hot 

aeeopt the lata of all tbinpa olao, which aoon 
prow cold and mn thoir conrao. Oh, I aa^ 
for man thoro’a man; and thoro’a an end of n. 
...And yet you cower theroT Then come up 
hero, 

mount up in apace and watch the atara again. 
There cornea a diatant sun, hot-whirling 
in outer apace, whirling in the cold 
of outer space, nether apace lot you, 
for here your fata ia ruahing on hot winga 
and aeering black the vacuum aa H cornea, 
touching to the nothingness a spark. 

Here’s an end. Look now once more at earth, 
then, donel ... Go circling down through space 
and strike 

that sun, go hurtling by the stars and fwl 
their fire, than shrivel up your brain agamst 
the flaming bosom of that distant star. 

There shall your mind be shattered, there shaU 
« your death 

be bought, there’ll be an end of you, and all 
your thought . . . Ah, crushed and shattered on 
that flaming 

point, turned to nothing there . . . Here 
' have fata and a dying 'brain met and passed. 
Then there’s an end of it, except this tiny 
ball, he called the earth. And what of that! 
Shall I let it go with him and end in death, 
and let the germs be burnt and not dried up, 
let them have their tarflight and their end 7 
There’s mercy here, if I have Understood . . . 
Too cruel at the start, but not too late 
to touch them out of misery. (And yet 
I fear he was but one among them all; 
that there are some ...)... All ended in a trice! 
There, struck, and what a blase of Are! 

What horror there would be, but none would 
touch 

out here; I should but see the slightest spafl 
aa they rtruck. And then for readjustment! 
Perhaps I’d be too hasty at the wreck: 
for there la. time and nope that they will fln< 
a place for man . . . wilful toys they are. 

^ » 1 v« I i.1 4ea WAll 


Fate and a Dying 

Brain have Mel 

'0, night of death, night of life, out of 
the livid womb of time, whence do you come, 
and what’s the strange addition of your terms! 

Is it that all your figvms add to naught, 
or hwe they strange arithmetic that brings 
their sum to something other where, or else 
is there subtraction in their mystery! 

. . . O night of death whence comes this fearful- 
ness * 

you bring, this terror, this fright! 

' ’And yet, perhaps 

there’s nothing hero for fear, nothing here 
to rip the mind from its hinge and cast 
it down for madness to devour. Lead on 
the hounds of fear, the vultures of des^ir, 
and turn from Buiiiing acid, else here s chain 
and rock to hold you naked in the wind, 
against the biasing sun, to stretch the muscle 
of your mind to snapping point, against 
the burning wind, against the seerlng stars, 
against the rock and earth, and Whd you down, 
dissolve you in the soil before your time. ^ 

'Time enough for death when death has come. 

‘I walk in a glen, and it ia pale and damp, 
and then it is livid and dry; and this is the eve 
of death, and this is the night of life frona which 
all things have risen forth and into which 
all things will irretrievably go. 0 twilight 
of man, 0 death of humankind, when our geras 
hftvo dried und mere cold bleaknesB remftiniy 
what then! 

Then will the sun run cold, cold as the moon; 
then will the'earth crack up, and bare rotting 
skeletons remain, cold as the moon, 
cold as outer space, cold as flesh 
that has been dead for many days. This 
is where mf l?l*“ leads, ever on 
to the. cold chill of the night, on, on, 
to be loot irretrievably in the icy 
chill of the night. ThU is the twilight, this 
is the end.’ 

‘Convolutions turned 

to nietal here and broken on the ground, 
thoughts that turned to ice, have shivered sleet 
upon ^e earth, and left it briWe as 
a b^l of glass, swung in infinity . . . 

, . . Come near and watch this rod that points 
below; , , . 

Look there beneath, while we shall stand on air, , 
and watch the earth revolve, a marUe lost 
in dust, a thing -almost without dimension; 
it’s but a point somewhere in space. And look 
at space, yeu creature whd have thought your 
grief 

was paramount, look at space unrolled 

before your eyes, and fathom, whore it ends. , 

You see that planet there, and think it far, : 

hut by comparison its measurement 

could not 1» got on earth. Decimal, 

you say! Mot even decimal is there. ‘ 

Look on and see the sun, and farther on 

the stars; these are but burning dots somewhere ' 

in space, but some have died and run their course 

along an Icy channel in the sky. 

And on beyond are stars yon cannot see, 
and worlds that cut out orbits all unknown, 
and then more space and stars, more space and 
r stars, 

. to such a stretch that not all endless time 
would give Us momentary breath to tell 
them in. And still there’s space . . . But let us 
now 

draw near to earth and watch it whirl around 
your sun, and drawing nearer yet, let’s see 
its waters and its ground, vast things to you, 
but merely lines and circles on a point. 

Ijook quick below, there flies a continent; 
no sooner has it passed than here’s another 
quickly racing on its way; and here’s a sea. 

And there are figures there, queer things that 
vnrik, 

called men: they’ve thought this space was made 
for them, 

they’ve set themselves above all other things: 
(t’s but the center of a point, a dot 
within a dot; and yet, I say, the dot 
should rule the dot, the point should rule the 
point 

else why is man! It’s t^e that if some , 
sudden storm should' wipe away the race, 'and 
spread their skeletons before the Sun to eat, 
no inkling of their dropping off would touch 
this senseless void, this bottomless abyss, 
no vibration of their fear would reach 
into this nothing’s nothing, no anguished cry 
would reach the nearest star, would reach tte 
nearest . . 

sun, nor would the moon know of their passing, 
neither would the air; an^et, I say, 
for man there’s man. What else in all this 
space 

means more to him! Then let the dot hold to 
the dot, and let the point embrace the point. 

All science is but nothing to machines: 

The rest is clockwork ticking out, but man: 
why for man there’s man, and there’s an end 


Youth Achieving 

By VA8ILI0S LAMBRpS 

I overheard a student say to another studeirt 
that he was too young to do any original work M 
and that he was going to enjoy himsetf while he ^ 
had the opportunity. He probably didn't know 
that the b^ time to do original work is when 
you are young and have an overabundant supply 
of both energy and ideas. As you grow older 
there is a gradnal loss of energy. And the re- 
sult is that you become conservative in your out- 
look toward new developments in various fields 
of knowledge. Some of the most notable works, 
were accomplished by the youths who had to con- 
trive the tools by which they worked. 

Michael Angelo at the age of seventeen was 
a member of the court of Lorenzo de Medici; 
Mozart hod enraptured the German court; 
Chateaubriand had received his commission; 
Alexander Hamilton commanded the attention of 
his countrymen; and Galileo was close to the 
secret of the vibrations of the swinging lamp in 
the I^sa Cathedral. 

At eighteen, Charles Spurgeon was a well 
known preacher; Joan of Arc was leading French 
armies; and Bryant had immortalized himself by 
writing the poem “Thanatopsis.” 

At nineteen, Bach was an organist at Amstadt; 
George Washington was a trusted public sur- 
veyor; and the steam engine was taking form la 
the brain of Stephenson. 

At twenty, Wallace had thrown himself against 
the arbitral authority of Edward I; and Wash- 
ington Irving was a successful writer. 

At twenty-one, Beethoven had inscribed his 
name among the notables of the music world: 
Wilberforce was a member of parliament, and 
Mazzini had written a great political essay which 
still has its effects felt to the present time. 

At twenW'two, Alfred the Great had begun his 
public career; Rossini was without a peer in tha 
realm of music; and Schiller bad written “Die 
Rauber.” 

At twenty-three. Browning had written “Para- 
celsus"; Caesar bad won the “civic crown" for 
distinction on field of battle; and Whitafleld was 
preaching in the town chapel at London. 

At twenty-four, Dante was distinguished os a 
soldier and poet; Newton was working on the 
Law of Gravitation; and Ruskin had written his 
‘ “Modem Painters.” 

At twenty-five, John Keats had written his 
portry and was nearing death: Coleridge had 
written “The Ancient Marlneri’; and Southey 
was writing volumes of poetry. 

> Host of the men mentioned above did not have 
the tools to work with, but had to contrive net 
only the tools with which to work but also the 
atmosplmre in which to work. And yet we whe 
have superior tools with which to work— what 
are we doii%. 

“How dull it is to pause, to make an end. 

To rust unbumished, not to shine ia use. 

As tho to breathe were life.” 


Prelude to a Tragedy 

There is no pity in the earth, but the cold 
inference of stone and fire; no pity, 
but an icy wind, ripping rocks away, 
javelhu of air cast down by mountain 
monsters ... Yet, here’s no sorrow, but a dim 
despair, a lantern closed against the light; 
if there is light... And yet, here’s no despair; 
long past despair, long past the iron i^te 
arranged by crows, long past the deadly night; 
that forest cavernous and dprk, that tragic 
way forgettm, that tragic crying in 
the night put far away, that wailing of 
the lonely wood assailed by some lone, grim 
monotony of trees, uproanng, tom, 
to search the air for food. And yet, when this 
is past, and that dim forest fades away, 
what then! After the wings of the crow are 
plnck^, 

and the eagle’s talons blunted off, what follows 

then, but a following, a ch^e, _ 

an evolution* a rollings outt Wnnt a.»>Uows 

on the Titan-treading fear, but pity 

closing in, as if the cobra, writhing 

out to strike, had struck and made recoil! 

There is no pity in the earth, no softness 
in the soil, no kindness in a rock; 
nor can tho fragrance of a flower assuage 
an agony;no, nor the brilliance of 
Orion feel, nor pity give; nor god . . . 

God'. . . what do we know df G:^, or God 
of us: some working thing behind the doud, 
far-off and here and everywhere, some slip, 
some twist of nature straightening out, and we 
must be the means, the grim machine, the line 
of flesh, the dot of bone. There is no pity 
in a g<Ki, yet we have pity; no, , . * . 

nor is there meaning in man and rock, in flesh 
and the vastness of the air . . . No pHy in 
the mother, but a spevdng forth and drawing 
in, no pity in the lone green earth; 
no, no pity in her, lying prone, 

, stretched tautly down, with furrows in her breast, 
and a savage beating in her veins. For thus, 

I the land, lying fertile, thrusts up creatures 
from its seething loins, and gives them mind 
» to know, and that soft string of flesh to feel 
the majesty and terror of the dark, 
ai^ b«r the shoulders of the dawn rise up 
and shove below the grim abyss of night; but 
has no pity in her swelling bosom. 


t 



i Think It Was The Moon 


H COULDN’T fO to iloep for tbinUn’ 
•boot the moon. Erery time I 
eloeed my eyee I could eee it up 
there in the eky. I felt loneeome. 

I wanted to talk to Mom eo I aaked 
her why the lamp made a ring -on the ceiling, you 
know the kind of a ring a coal oil lamp makee 
on the eeiUng, and she said, "1 don't know. Go 
to sleep.” 

I shot my eyes, but all the time I was thinkin’ 
about how the moon was shinin’. Out of the win- 
dow 1 could see how light it was outdoors, but 
1 kept squinchin’ my eyes shot and trjdn’ to go 
to slMp. 

Pretty soon I heard Pop laughin’ and talkin’ 
to somebo^ down the road. 1 don’t know who 
it was, but pretty soon he came in. He made a 
lot of fuss in the hall, and when he came in he 
said, “Hullo” to Horn, but she didn’t say any- 
thing. She just kept sewin’. Pop TSaid “Hnilo” 
again, and Mom didn’t say anything. . . • 

I pretended to be asleep, because I . didn’t want 
Pop to know I heard. He came over to the bed 
where I was, and I could tell he wps lookin’ at 
me. He sat down on the edge of the' bed and 
shook me by the shoulder ai^ said, “Tomniyl” 

I was still pretendin’ like L was asleep st> he’d 
think it was hard to wake me op. 

Mom said, “Thomas, don’t wake that child up 
this time of night.” 

X turned over and acted like I was just wakin’ 
up, and sort of blinked my eyes at Pop. 

“Hello, there,” he said. He held his coat out 
from his side and said, “Guess wbaft IVp got 
in my pocket.” • - ■ 

I put my hand in, and gee, it was the cutest 
little poppy you ever saw. He was little and 
awful fat He was bbtck, too, and when I put 
him on the bed'he.fell right over. I couldn’t help 
laughing when he tried to walk. Bis legs- were 
BO diort and his body so fat, he couldn’t stand up. 
I laughed and laughed, real easy, so’e nht to wake 
the baby, and Pop laughed, too. Mom' laughed a 
little bit, but pretty soon she thok the puppy and 
put him in a box out on the bacjr porch. I 
wanted to have him sleep with me, but she said, 
“What a foolidi idea.” 

Then she and Pop took the lamp apd went in 
thchr room . which was right next to where w« 
were sleepih’, me anfl the baby. I still couldn’t 
go to sleep after thpy were gone on acconiit,of 
tte moon which was still shinin’ ihto my room, 
just as bright. I could hear the puppy sort of 
cryln’ on the back porch like he was lonesoifie, 
too, and I could hear Pop and Mom talkin’ in 
the next room. I couldn’t hear what they were 


sayin’ bmuse they talked kind of low, but pretty 
soon I hear Mom say, “We can’t'go op like this. 

I won’t see my children go hungry ” . 

Then she must’ve remembered about me in the 


Then she must’ve remembered about me in the , . 

next room, because she began to talk low again, the ki 
and I couldn’t hear. 

Pretty soon Pop went out into the hall. He One 
slammed the door and when he did he said. Smith 

"My GodI” And then he went out-doors, I come 
couldn’t help thinkin’ about that, and besides the road 
moon was so bright I could see the baby when she house, 
moved in her crib, and I could still hear the pnppy 
on the back porch. Finally I got up and went 
on the porch to get him. He sort of cuddled 
down in my arms when I picked him up and 
stopped cryln’. I reckon he was just lonesome. 

X was goin’ to take him back and let him sleep 
with me, anyway, but I stopj^ to lOok at the 
brtaht light the moon was makin',. jupt dike dajr- 
lignt. I always do feel funny when the moon is 
like thaV— sort of like I know a gpand.pecret, but 
X never can think what the secret is. 

X could see Pop sittin’ on the big rock down by 
the river, which was just a little ways from our 
bouse. Xt was so close that sometimes when it ' 
rained too much it came up in our back yard and 
washed away the tomato plants that Mom had 
planted. Mom said it wasn't really a river, but 
fait a creek. X always like to coll it a river. 

I reckon it was seein’ Pop out there on that 
rock that made me know how he felt about the wrong, 
moon, too. X Wanted to go down there with 
him, but X was afraid Mom wonid’t like it if X 
did, so X took the puppy and went back to bed. 

The next morning Pop was laughin’ in the 
kitchen, and X sort- of forgot about the night be- 
fore, except that Whenever the- moon would, shine 
St) bright, and I couldn’t sleep' at nights X’d get 
to thinkin’ about Pop, sittin’ down there by the 
river, and wonder about it, but goah X’d think «™*y 
about a iot of other things, too, Whin X coqldn't * 

sleep. Like when Mom made me wear socks ihado 
out of Pop’s old socks. Yon know, she just J^k 
and cut ’em down and sewetT ’em up again. Ihey 
looked all right froih the front, but you cpuld 
tall from the hack that they were cut down out 
of your father’s. The other kids at school didn't 
Xmve any seams In Hie backs of their socks, and 
Johnny SmHhers nacd to sajr “Tommy’s soclm 
. vc , “ , - VI. » Hi uv it 


house. X crossed the little bridge and then X 
went along the ‘river. X could see Nellie sittin’ 
on their back steps with her chin in her hand and , 
her elbow restin’ on her knees. She was lookin’ 
at me and somehow X just went up there to where 
she was sittin’ on the steps. X didn’t know what 
to say, so X said, “Had your supper?” 

“No,” she said. "My Mom ain’t here now." 

“X said, “You come over to my house for sup- 
per. We always have rice.” 

Nellie began to smile and said, “All right,” 
and walked along with me. 

When we got home Mom was cookin’ supper. 
The stove wasn’t actin’ right and Mom was get- 
tin’ sort of fidgety, like she does when things go 
wrong. There wasn’t any wood in the wood box 
either, and I didn't know where she got the wood 
to start the fire, Sure enough, it was just like X 
told Nellie, we were goin’ to have rice for supper. 

Mom didnt-'say ahythliig much when X told 
her Nellie was goto’ to eat supper with us, but 
Nellie didn’t notice, anyway, because she start^ 
playin’ with the baby; -Mom had Put tta baby 
dowi^ on • pall6t on the floor ond Nollio wee 
crazy about our baby. Mom always said sta 
didn’t like to have Nellie huggin’ and kiasin the 
babY, hut that night she didn’t say anything. She 
just let Nellie alone. .< 

Pretty soon Pop came m and saidy *iyoey im 

V jnat looked at him, like ihe a}w«vs did 

when things didn*t go right, or she didn t like 
what be was doiti\ 

Then she said, ,*^omas, I don't want yon 
to say one words'* *. v 

She walked sort of stiff-legged ow to her 
tnrak, the trunk where she kept everything, and 



Death Nonchalanf 


By PETER FOREST “iSSi? Z h. 

rMTo^t^olTtZ T' ®'^‘‘ 

(Siy out e«ort he let himeelf drift wh«- hi. knee. A mt umnd h.d exploded Into tl«e. 

CTO **®' flowinjt .pmce would cmrry him. ud he h«d pitched forwerd onto the wire. 

ng It wu Mmething like eleepins in Now he tried— ererything had become a mat- 

the middle of a windlee. lea would ter of trying: funny — to couider where he waa. 

be: he touched nothing, heard nothing, uw noth- Probably atUl on the wire. Tet ^ flew aoftly 

ing. . Yet be knew that thia waa not aleep, for and alowly through lukewarm nothingneea. u 
hia brain atiU glowed like an old aubdued fire he were .till on the wire, he would few ita aharp 
. . . Ha became conacloua of hia own thought., barbe cutting into him. But he could not few 
He triad to realixe what he waa thinking about, anything. He atudied himaelf intently, intanaely: 
Thera waa aomething wrong, strange. It waa if he were .till on the wire, he would tore bm 
not worth troubling about shot. Being shot meant that yon did not think 

Relazod . . . that waa the way be felt: there any more and became . . . became wfaatT This 
waa a ... a tingling, a soft thrilling through too was not worth troubling about, 
all hia nerves, except— — Another pause came, of centuries or — perhaps 

Tears entered into him and passed. Again he — seconds, 
tried to think, tried to brush the inertness lasily Per the first time, the strangeness of things 
aside. . . . except that somewhere there was a impressed him, like God bad impressed him when 

warmth that troubled him. He remembnod how he was a ehflm He fiooM hia mind with won- 

he used to wake iw with the sunlight in hit face. :i«r. Formerly, everything was different. He 

What was ItT (Yellow sulphurous mitts, like could . . , could . . . could see. It occurred to 

clouds rolling over and into themselves on the him to <qien his eyes. 

prairie, blew softly, quietly . . . within his brain.) Seeing waa pleasant. It made ideas jump in 
The warmth? Like a remembered revelation, his head. Ha began to thinh words. Luster and 
mellowed in memory, he recollected the guns. ^llnata, sparkling and dullness, he could tee 
Once there had been nolaa, and pain, and bur- brown, and light red — pink, and a touch of green. 
ry, and confusion. He let himself hrood over light could not hurt him. It was silent and 
the impossibility of such things, even though he h* could not feel it. If the difference of all the 
knew thw had existed. People had not been calm lights waa properly looked at, it created things, 

and aubtle as be was now; he himselF had been ^ere, for example, was bis hand. It used to 

tense, like a spring about to snap. Well, now he be white, but now It waa red. 
had broken, and waa stilled. What had there Weariness pow was pleasant. He felt friendly 
been that hurried him? 1® himself. It would be good to stay calm and 

The guns. They had pounded themselves into lulled forever, vrith the kind warmneas filling 

him, so that he found himself trembling and hia head so he would not have to think or move, 

quivering when they paused in their deep drum- Unrest was hateful to him; it was enough to 

_ii_ etit Keatly in the flux of space itself, which Ian- 
guidly streamed onwards forever. 

in their mm. She seldom touched the organ He enjoyed looking. He know by looking that 
aj^ore, but that night she had played a while, he eras on the wire, hanging forwards on It. 

The r^ ^held her. The fear of the next day Yet it did not cut him. Strange: he must think 

^ al^t given away to the joy of having her about it tator. , “ 

tao^k that she do- Fire, somewhere there was fire. A metaUie 

'll??**,®®- ®*" • quoor scent, Uke 

letter awful of ^urae. cheap hiconae. Inconae ahould amall like jaa- 
Tba old non h ad aat around and anokod and mithM Thwf MAf »a ava «aAiw.A m. » J** 
tallmd oomfprtablv of their rheumatte. And^ ^rnTpi^nt^v ^ h^”^ 
was worried for fear that when he went oat in 

the kitchen where she was, she would be rfd- ‘5* «n««lo^^ word Umt 

old like the rest of the womoir. HO could not 

bear to look at her all day. But when evUrvone ***’*™ed, and the thrilling in hia nerves 

was gone, she had been Uiere in the room ’a^ w T ”“?* *“*? ** 

he had looked ht her long. And he had felt vwry Ij?® f, pervaded him. And 

young vrhen he thought vt ^ shortnees and the 2^* stlmiaus of discomfort made him think: he 

happinese «f the years thst had gone. He had "* ^.heghmlng to think faster, 

tried to ten her something of that feeling. But "5®*? “* **“ wire. He 

one could only^say very casual tUnga to her. woM be shot. ^If-pity and angry impotence 
Always, all liy Ufa, be had been trying to tell •• though choked with 

her something of hia feeling for her. And aU ^ hriiU began to flicker, to change, to 

be had ever said had been &lvial things: “Any ®®'"* the right, the left. Little flas^ 
mail today?” when he same home from work— cnnoyed Um. Daikness made lighU b^Ur. 
and “Hy, but dinner smells good.” He had been ^ihe a whip sound descended upon him. He 


too, had always been like that. She was so gos- 
samer and fragile and white, and a very little 
girl. Sometimes they had even pretended just 
for fun that her white hair waa only a wig, and 
that in reality she was a little girl dressed up 
for some delightful game. She had been such a 
Ugh^ airy, little thing that he had never bean 
quite able to take bold of her: it was as if there 
waa always some part of her which went far, far 
away. 

He had always been afraid of many things — 
of storms, for instanoe. It was such a funny 
thing for an old man to be afraid of storms. 
But that fear was as nothing compared to this 
fear of death. She had been araid, too, and so 
he had never dared to tell her that he was afraid, 
she had always come to him when she Was frigfat- 
ened-^wnd he had held her close— his, all hia. 
The gentle push of the curtain waa like the 
slight push of her body sgainst his. Her voice 
had been very low, and her face white and 
seared: “I am so irigbtensd, darling.” Soms- 
Umas ha had almost forgotten to be ursid in the 
joy of^ his complete possessiveness. Those ware 
the only times when she waa physically teal to 
Um. 

Long ago, they had been a little frightened 
when there were no cUldren. At first they had 
dared to joke about it a little. But after awhile 
it had seemed a tragedy, and they had forgotten 
\o laugh. Once he had found in the sewing ma- 
chine drawer a child’s toy, ridiculously extrava- 
gsnt, and he had been very much frightened for 
feat she was not complete^ happy. She was so 
small and slight that be knew she could never 
have lived through childbirth. Later, things had 
been much better. There had been many nieces 
and nephews. In time they had eolleeted an 
enormous box of toys — marvelous pussies and 
many-colored building blocks. There had been 
much company in thoee days; he would never 
forget her as she stood by the kitehen stove and 
baked stacks of griddle cakes for Emily’s boys. 

But they had both liked the Utile girl baA. 
She lived next doer, and she was very quiet and 
vary sweet. They had bought a graphophone 
for her one Christmas; they had decidsd to keep 
it at their house so the little girl would come 
more often. When the little girl was older, 
Phoebe had taught her how to play on the organ 
in the parlor. She waa really thidr Uttle girl 

There had not been enough time in those days. 
‘He had had so much palntiim to do. Everybody 
was prosperous, and all the uzmera wanted their 
buildings done every two years. That was the 
reason they had gotten such an assortment of 
different colored paints in the shed — rods, and 
greens, and blues, and yellows. Phoebe and the 
little ^1 had taught of the idea of daubing all 
the punts on the side of the shed whidi did not 
show from the road. He had laughed at them 
of course: a man had to do that But it was 
really quite exciting. The three of them had 
dona it one Saturday afternoon. The Uttia girl 
had bean very happy, and Phoebe and he had bath 
made out to each other that they only did it to 

K ' lasa the littia girl Late in the afternoon they 
d printed thefi. names at the bottom of the 
wall: Timothy, Phoebe and Jane. Then they had 
all promised solemnly not to Ml anyone. Phoebe 
and ha had felt a little foolish about H. Phoebe 
had Unghsd when sIm sai^ ”No dha srill ever 
know.” It was still a marvel to him whan she 
laughed. The room sraa filled with her, and it 
was a golden room, and she was so and 

white that it all seemed quits impossil^ 

It was queer about her hair. It had bean gold- 
en when she was young. Ha had srorrled Meet 
it a great deal for fear it would tom gray. And 
be had not known at aU that it waa turning gray. 
Shs waa such a dassling white person mat he 


could never look at her for long; It made the 
room dark afterwards. ' Re had not notkmd that 
her hair was gray nntil one day when they wore 
out in the yard. She had run down to the i««il 
box to fst the mail And bar hair was white, 
beautifully white. He had not said anythhimto 
her about it. Imtar she had mentioned it to Ussj 
she had called It her powdered wig, and their 
laughter had been a thin, shrill streak of white 
in the room. It had mads him slightly afraid at 
first. Bat after a while, her laughter had bean 
full and goMoi, and he had oeased to ha aftnid. 

They bad both been worried about the school 
reunion at their boms. AU of the peo^ who 
had gone to school with them were so old and so 
feebjle, when they occasionally met them in town. 
And the day before the reunion he had felt very 
disxy high up on the ladder painting Bates’ farm. 
That night she had been afraid, too. She had 
washed her hair that day and it was very soft 
and wa^. The new blue dress, that she had 
made, had been pressed and lay across the bed 


AUTUMN SOUL 

Because I'am of all grey sky 
A fragment of its somber whole. 

Since we are one, I know that I 
Harbor an autumn soul 

And not because the clouds stoop low. 
And. trees art bare before the sriiiiL 
Not by them only do I know 
I have an autumn mind. 

For even when the pear-trees steal 
A whiteness from the clou^ and grain 
Grows summer-wise, still do I fed 
The same autumnal pain. 

— J. Theodore Bray. 


moving around straightening cushions, smoothing 
the hems of the curtains. 

The rooas whs really empty— and yetl- 
AU day long be had been busy painting the 
north side of the shed a dull gray to. rnateo the 
other three sidas. All ths Um and reds and 
streaks of green had disappeared under the gray. 
Only undamaath he knew tha eelert were still 
there, and the words, Timothy, Phoebe and Jans. 

No, ho could not be afraid. She was still de- 
pending on him. She was frightened. Hs rltsiti 
hia eyes as he felt the gentle push of the white 
curtains against his body. And she was all 
there ia the golden room, and he bad forgotten 
to be afraid. 







great Aunt Hannah deeceaded on us fo^ a viiit. 

My parents ^ midet of trimming a tree 
and wrapping i^ tiisoe i>aptfr and ribbon a young 
fortune invested in toya» in order that they m^ht 
have the pleasure of seeing me unwrap them 
again. Aunt Hannah donated a coin to my 
Chriatmas presents, and thia coin wm duly;, 
wrapped in tissue pa^^r^and tied with ribbon, it 
was the first gift which, was handed to me when 
I was brought downstairs that Christmas 

rooming. , i * 

Tht coin was an eventful one for me; it almost 
made life forever a round peg ip a square hole, 
or a square peg in a round hole, whichever it is 
that is so Urrible. When 1 pulled the paper and 
ribbon from the c^in, it seems that I looked at It, 
amiled and exclaimed “Lady!” and then turned 
It over and chlrpbd “Chiclriel” 

These childish exclamations were interpreted 
by my parents as a sigtt^ great intelligence, 
and an innate politeness. They were certain that 
I understood thstr Aunt Hsnnsh hsd giTen^me the 
coin, and that I was b^in* pollU by sicUiming 
OTsr it, and protending that I llkod^it Not so 
with Aunt Hannah. She waa delighted, and said 
(so it has been reported to mo), “Ah, what ob- 
servgtionl The first reqoisita of an Artist!" 

That waa the beginping, and from that Him r —j^TJAN understood at laat that death wu was grateful for hii 
on, 1 had no choice in the matter. 1 sms to >ie j Inevitable. For almost an hour he alised what it woul 

an artist whether 1 would or no. T^* had fought off the thought, but now Ho felt a nnmbm 

I couldn’t touch a crstyon to paper without Mus- . gaff longer had the temerity to seemed to cut him- 

Ing a smudge, the f«t that I riway. -PUled ^ defy death. The illusion of Hfe. he ^he apparatus, I 

water from my water^olor Mt on the '? thought to himself, was over for him, and in an- ^ ^ 

SZ ^^?ih•^fow'^1nl“o«’‘;^tI^v^^^ ‘^».r hour he would be new realms, be 

epitome of Art, had no influence on my Great initiated into the Mysteries of Eleusis. For perhaps the le 

Aunt Hannah. She was determined, wn^ I was He was intensely interested in what oeatn QtM he whispered 

powerless to resist, for it was she who furnished ij^ould reveal to him, and not once did he even drooped lower— Ion 
the money to pay for my leasona. doM the exiatence of a lighter haven. With a convulsiw 

Before my advent into thp family, /he a^ Secwidi passed, and the white silence of the piece, groaning In 
parent discoveiT thjt I was a ^tenti.i artta^ »ether-fl««d room was supreme. P.n was fataUy , . . 

Aunt Hannah had been in the naMt oi giving . * 1 . «... The doctor hurrii 

her pictures to my parents on every occasion amused at the atlHhess— a eoul could ^ss on breast. Syn 

which called for a gift, such as Christmas, birth- through a clamorous atmosphere as easily as it abruptly ended, wa 

days, and other anniversariee. When I began to ^uld through a hush. wanted to hear the 

grow, it was my turn, and I also received pic- knows no barriers. straining ears I 

torM, in addhion to paint sets, and numerous njnutes must have marked their passage ^The dicUphone 

book, on the .ubject of p.in^. Some«me* *t ^ ^ir- “>•" « 

bmah would arrive to join thoee which had come tons nurse appipached, and Dan startled her out j,jow the air 

Lifora in e iort of triumphel procetelon mround of her .tetejy demeenor by uking peremptorily Evervthing eround 

for a dictaphone apparatus. — weighted — weigh 

“But," .he .oothed, “H’i ImpoMlble." As D«n’« ufj,, ly 

eyes, however, compelled her., she added, ‘Lie ugj,ter, end light* 
quite still while I try to get you one. |g musky- 1 e 

Hs waited contentedly for her return; end sod- « body. Fm light 
deniy there she wee, and beaida her, a doctor. No] Two black 
Dan ebook his head aa tha doctor leaned and felt from above, one 
for hie pulse, and then the doctor withdrew, leav- empty nothingneea 
ing the nurse on guard. Later he open^ his down on met Evei 
eyes and saw that the doctor wss bringing in a Black! Impenetral 
dt^phone. coming closer. He 

Dsn was triumphant, and utterly at ease, aa I’m OTshed 

with Socratlc nhlloaophy he loo^ about him. and hell! I see 
It WBS queer the power that he held over these blocki Ugh! 
attendaate, but be did not wonder. God bad Im- The needle waa i 
bu^ him Jwi^ wisdom In hie last hour, a^ in- continued, a prol< 
tangibly tiM doctor and nuree must feel the dl- lusion, fatluM. 
vine power emanating from him. Xhe doctor conk 

' With a weak grasp- ka bald Oi» trumpet of the the record from tl 
inetrument, into which b would speak. Holding ling hands, and t 
tight he drowsed, and the mural clock ehecM the hard white <k 
rhythmically off the fragments of time wt nurse gaied on t 
brought inoeased weakneie to hia body. Ha felt f,om the broken d 
his mind -was . too active. He moat qoiat it, m she esw the dock 
that no Irrelevant words would etecp in at the gesture of utter f 
final moment. cold sbeete op ov« 

Then he realized that now was the time. He -irrevocably deai 


When All’s Said And 1 
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our -walls. We didn’t dare not to hang them, for 
we never knew when Aunt Hannah might arrive 
unannounced, and have her feelings hurt, if the 
pietares she had sent were not properly hung. 
Then, too, there -was a utisfaetion in explaining, 
when one had callers who remarked about the 
number of plcturoe, that w* had “an artist in tha 
family.” 

In onr front hall there is a long narrow panal 
of moonlight on a stream refieeting the birch 
trees along the etresm-bsnk, there is a water- 
color of six pink rose buds in a horiaontal poal- 
tion (these have a pale Une bsckgronnd), end 
there is a winter totne ihowing an old snow- 
covered mill, with a man stending on a bridga. 
This men was always a pnxsle to me, for when 
one draws a ehair np »“• stands close to this 
picture for inspection purpoeee, this man ii noth- 
ing but a few rough stakes of the brush, and nb 
man at aU. One has to stand across the room to 
realize that the object on the bridge is a man. 
There it also ■ piAure of a woman in a green 
dress, holding an infant vritb-hia head toward the 
observer, this U a very charming picture, ex- 
cept that the shape of ^e baby's heed is very 
much like that of an egg. For a long while this 




Wt ont yoQT atlks, torn to a M| 
of tk« Cheupoake Bay. to Mott- 
e3«t to thirty-«l«ht, and yon wffl 


freat -works as yonr eaaij^ssiw to notors the 
eorfew laws and abolish missd botUn( boachos 
may And tho pnbUe loss recoptido— and the con- 
tribntora less wQUnt. 

If the public OTor comes to aocept as a proper 
example of a respectable minister a man such 
as this author’s character, who nndoubtadly will 
arouse sympathy, probaUy affection, certainly 
totersnee, SM po^Uy approval in the minds of 
the reai^. the dreadful outcome can scarcely 
be imagined. 

For these reasons I feel confident that yon 
win take immediate steps to prevent the ffissemi- 
nation of such Ideas and that you will ^prove 
of my action in sendiny suitable protests to the 
Watch and Ward Society of Boston, the Church 
Board of Temperance, Morals, and. Polities, and 
to the Society for the Suppression of the iaj 
of Llvinf. 

Respectfully yours, 

Jennincs Sunday McPherson, 

(Signed) 

Anthony Cotaubock Seminary, 
Upper Tooting on Goose Creek, 

I Berkshire, New England. 


V 8nd a pin-point of bUok in the bine. 

That's it, WrtU Island, flftoen 
mUes to the nearest mainland and Mtually only 
as big as the average city loti As Captain Will 
Darlington of the^Ada BMlenger” is wont to 
say, "When the wind’s nor’-nor’ east, thar taint 
a place on the island yon can’t feel salt spray. 

So that’s Watts letand, Charles Har^nberg’s 
own personal Elba. But afiw ail, it’s Charlie I 
want to tell yon about, not hh lonely home. ■ 
Charlie has lived on that Island for twenty-two 
■ ■ alme to stay there 'till the end. 
!p a living thing for company, not 


implanting hi the minds of our people. I refer 
to “The Vicar of Wakefield,’’ a work by one Oliver 
Goldsmith, -which students in some secular schools 
ot our country are required to read. The book, 
which is unfortunately written in a plausible and 
convincing manner, purports to give tho Itte and 
philosophy of a rural minister and, throuiA a 
well constructed plot, tetls an interesting story 
at his misfortunes as vfoll as of the and 
amours of his children. At one stage .the nar- 
raUve actually shows the minister as an inmsrte 
of a Jail! , ^ , 

On persons of the impretsionable age of col- 
lege students, it will undoubtedly have a most 
undesirable effect. With a skill worthy at a 
better cause, with clever hun\or, and by seem- 
ingly sympathetic treatment the author presents 
his principal cheracter. Dr. Primrose^ the vicar 
of Wakefield, at a man of human, frailties, of 
certain weaknehsos and of some character .defects 
which on close semtiny are evident in sins of 
commission and in sins of omission. The in- 
tended and almost inevitable result is to cause 
the unthinking readers to take this character 
into their hearts. Only those rare persona who 
have had professional training in the discoveiT 
and detection of vice can appreciate the true in- 
iquity lit the book. 

The enumeration of a few of this minister’s 
sins of Cofhfhlsslon irtll Indicate to you how the 
book departs from the conception of men of the 
cloth which have, at great labor, been maide tho 
Dr. Primrose not 
He not. 


ynrs and 

He doesn’t — , . - — -- -- s -• 

even a hound dog, but he never gets lonesome. 
Thriving on hi* solitude and meager diet pf sea- 
food and canned goods, ho is never ill and has a 
coat of tan that wonld make tome of these stm- 
bath fanatics turn green with envy. Whro the 
weather keeps him indoors he plays solitaire 
and that’s about alL He doesn’t read much be- 
cause he hasn’t any books. ... 

Queer, you’d call him. I wouldn’t. I know 
Charlie, and think he’s a damn eight more sensi- 
ble than moet folks that lead what you call a 
normal life. ... 

Back in 1908 flardonberg was a successful 
lawyer up in Jersey. He was traveling the road 
mmit of us take — the road on which we slave, and 
' sweat, and Meed, and when we’ve reached the 
end get our reward — eternal nothingness. 

Charlie had worked for the place he held in 
the scale of society. He had gained what is 
known as a Position in Life. Then his father 
fell ill and Clutrlie spent hours and days with a 
d^ng man and finialy saw that man lose the 
battle for life. All this time Etordenberg was 
doing a lot of thinking, and the kind of thinking 
one does in the shadow of death isn’t very con- 
ducive to continuous effort even -if the shadow 
doesn’t fall directly on you. When it was aH 
over, Charlie thought he needed a long rest. Ha 
thought time would core his ills; so he went to 
Wafts Island and took up quarters on the aban- 
doned light-keeper’s little brick bouse. 

nat was twenty-two years ago and time baa 
had its chance to work the cure. But it has 
failed, for Charles Hardenberg has no desire to 
take op the mask again and enter the show of 
life. He has found his place permanently among 
toe handful of patient spectators at the spectacle 
who offer no spoken criticisms and ask no unan- 
swerable questions. 

The waves drone their endless murmur agaiast 
the island’s shore and the blue bay sparkles in 
the sunlight; the tides change and the seasons 
come and go, while the world beyond continues 
its mad pace. , 
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hook departs 
cloth which 1 . _ 

model for stage and screen, 
infrequently drinks alcoholic beverages, 
only indulges himself in this manner, but does 
it openly and unbiemishingly, even to tbe extent 
of visiting an alehouse. He does more. He boasts 
of making a kind of IMoxlcant which he eaUs 
“goheebet^ wine” — and serves it in the Y»eur- 
age! (Note— This is apparently an attempt by 
the publisher to introduce to our young people 
a new and vile conception which, upon inquiry, 

I And is not yet avaiUbie here. As I feel that 
this is a proper part of my research work ae 
Wayne Wheeler Fellow, I shall continue my In- 
vestigation and report on this phase later.) 

Dr. Primrose not only plays back-gammon with 
friends, but plays for small stakes — and takes 
chances in a lottery. I mean a lottery for a 
money prise, not a church raffle. (Ha does not 
win.) With obviously mistaken indulgence this 
minister permits his lovesick daughters to con- 
sider superstitions and to have their fortunes 
told by a gypsy vagrant. 

Dr. Primrose shows an undue interest in sex 

in that he constantly boasts that he is a mopog- _ , _ , , , , _ 

amist, thus focusing attention on a question which^ ing examples of his srorks in other languages, 
'should never be mentioned and suggesting that' (It will be ;noted that this poem is unique In be- 
some of our brethren improperly hold opposed Ing the only French poem ever written, which 
views. consciously avoided all accents and diacritical 

His sins of omission are, however, even greater marks. This phenomenal achievement was in. 
and more reprehensible. If that be possible. With spired by our press being absolutely latcking ii 
misguided kindness he permits his children to any of the roRnements of language, such ai 
dance, to play rude, boisterous games. His daugh- tildas, cedillas, graves and acutes.) 
tors enjoy tho simple pastimes of the country We are glad to announce the coming of Mr 
folk and make no effort to uplift their neighbors. . Samuel Detwller to our staff. In addition to hli 
Indeed, -with only slight objection from him they other numberless acUvltlaa on the campus, he hai 
use cosmetics, make matrimony their obvious - now sBsnmed tho task of being our contact mar 
aim, and give no time whatsoever to work in a for the English department— together -with fai 
Tdung People’s Guild, Little Mothers’ Clubs; etc. more serious and complex duties too mysterioni 
His sons are not required to be Sons of Tern- to mention here. 

perance. His wife is permitted to devote her- After the adroit rearrangements we have madi 
self almost entirely to management of the house* in our staff, we have things all arranged so tlur 
hold and the children. She apparently takes no we can pall a general meetipg of all person] 
part in church affairs, but leaves this work to interested somtime in January. New memberi 
her husband, and he fails to provide the proper are always welcome to the staff, because it mean 
outlets for her spiritual energy in Ladies’ 4Jd less work for os to do. And the mechanics 
work, rummage sales, and strawberry festivals, complexities of an editor’s life make it a not 
Dr. Primrose’s principal defect is revealed blessed one. There is always the temptation t 
when I inform you that he is interested only print what appeals to our personal tastes — o 
in the spiritual guidance of his Rock and is con- the equdlly de^y trap of printing what appeal 
tent to leave all their other affsrirs entirely to to our rnders’ worst taste, such as detoctiv 
their own judgment He serves on no civic com- stories. (By the way, if anyone around thl 
mittees, heads no movements, and, indeed, does school ever writes a real detective atory tha 
not even seek subscriptiona or participate ' in doesn’t sound like a rire-armd esdalog combine 
drives for funds. This Isisses-faire doctrine is with Artemus Ward, we’d like to see It It wool 
being insidiously popularized by the required be a quite plesuant change from the seriou 
reading of this book. staff we’ve been running.) 

Dr. ramroee is no part of the church militant. Another thing that we would be intereste 
As a weapon against vice, he is not a strong in is a contribution by some alumnus, alnmn 
shield hor may he be likened to the smooth bore or student acquainted ^th old-timers who eoul 
caYuion. -write us a histolr of higher literature at G. V 

As an example of his philosophy of life, I We are constantly being embarrassed with 
quote one statement of Dr. Prin^rose, “That vir- lack of onteoedents. 
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Woodcut 


The charcoal trees were Mack and stiff 
The snowing sky was white. 

But now the trees are ghostly limbed 
And all the background night. 

— Lee Anna Embrey, 


Incline toi, ma belle rose. 

Car e’est le sort. 

Ton sang n’est plus, ta bouche est close, 
Ton coeur est mort. 

Les vents d’hiver glacent la plaine. 

La vie se meurt. 

To vas mourir: Ta plainte est vaine, 

Ma pauvre Aenr! 

Console toi: Toutes tee cboses, 

Les animanx. 

Lex mers, les vents, les deurs, lea roses 
Ont leurs tombeaox. 

CbaqM grand bols est une planche. 

La fer, nn clou 

Pour leurs cereeuils, et, an revanche. 
Pour oenx da nous. 

La lol est dure, 0 pauvre rose 

Pour toi, pour mob 
Meurs done. En paix ton front repose 
Car o’est la lot 

— ^Rene BonnerJsa. 




